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THE NARRATION. 


in a at 
had defrauded her of the rufftes, ſhe few 
into a violent pallion , upon all exotick 
noblemen, except the Engliſh , whom ſhe 
allowed to be generous, honeſt, and juft. 
«Well, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall to-morrow 
„morning wait upon Lord Spindle; he 
„pays like a prince. A flood of tears 
prevented my anſwer for the preſent; but 
when I recovered myſelf, I told ber I ſaw 
wb i rot name e eee 
. viſhed.. 
« Pen ſuis ravie,” [aid ſhe. 
« But for nothing, ” ſaid I. 


6 Ceft dommage. 
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„ And perhaps I ſhall never recover my 
„ character again, as long as I live.” 

At this ſhe fell into a, violent laugh, 
and told me, a woman's character was 
always well eſtabliſhed, in proportion to 
the number of conqueſts ſhe had made, 
and the number of gallants ſhe had dup. 
ed; that, for her part, ſhe had confider- 
ed the whole male-ſex. as ber prey, and 
their fortunes as her property; and that 
if ſome of them had \ſlipt through her 
hands, ſhe had made ſufficient amends to 
herſelf by thoſe who had fallen into her 
power z that in theſe matters we were to 
take the good with the bad; as in all af. 
| fairs of commerce: and though the- Count 
had brake in my debt, ſhe did not doubt 
but Lord Spindle would make me ample 
amends for my loſs, as the circumſtance 
of the Rape was quite in my favour. 

A. ii poſſible qu o puiſſe &tre ravie 
H avantagenſement?”' 

“Qui, fans doute, il y a des: — d 
Faire dans toutes occafions.” 
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CANTH ARIDES. 
oTurs ho a W 1 wilds 
comprehend. It was a new-fangled logick, 


that ſeemed repugnant to common ſenſe.” - 


«I ſee, continued fhe, you do not un- 
« derftand me; but if you will ſtep into 
my dreſſing-room while I put on a little 
e rouge, I will explain the-myſtery.”” 

« You muſt know, [aid ſhe, as we 
were going up ſtairs, that Lord Spindle 
has for ſome time taken Cantharides ; 
« and that they have now loſt: all their 
« effect. Now, ſaid ſhe, if you had not 
been previouſly raviſhed—— opening 
the door of _ * i 


THE DRESSING-ROOM. 

„J SAY, if this rape had not taken 
« place,' what would have been the con- 
<« ſequence ? —Probably you would fill 
«have been in a veſtal fate. onlyiſay 

<« probably; becauſe I would not defirs to 

« pry into any young woman's ſecrets; 

„and them, eonſidering that Lord Spindle 
Vol. IP, © H 


4 
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«is entirely emaciated, he could not poſ- 
« fibly have taken ſo ,much pains as a 
< virgin's coyneſs would have required; 
«no, nor — (here ſhe was interrupted 
by the entrance of the maid, to whom 
this part of her dreſs was an impenetrable 
ſecret)— — “ but as it has ſo luckily hap- 
«<pened, your fortune will in all likeli- 
* hood be made, it he does not die be- 
<« fore he has— — (another interruption) 
< made you a bankers ſettlement, ” 

« An intail, laid I, nn 

« Doubtleſs. 

* Vvild des coups certaingment,” by. 

6 Oui, laid ſhe, certainement. 


DOWN AGAIN... 
Tuxksk ſecrets being thus inn: 
cated in private, and the rouge, with a 


little 5/anc (but that is a greater ſecret. 


than all the reſt, which I ſhould not have 
 divulged), duly adminiſtered, we,return- 
ed into the parlour. - 11; 

The ups and downs in life, \ſhe told 
me,.as we deſcended, were ſo numerous 
in our prefeſſion, that a woman of ſenſe 
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ſhould always pay the greateſt attention 
to them; but that ſhe was in hopes if I 
ſucceeded with Lord Spindle, my fortune 
would en een eee 


THE BON MOT. 


A Frenchwoman, let her be of chat 
rank ſhe may, never omits any opportu- 
nity of ſaying a double entendre, and as 
the occaſion was ſo very favourable, it 
was not in the leaſt ſurpriſing, that this 
lady ſhould thus difplay her genius, _ 

A Bon Mot is literally a good word ; 
with us it is a good thing; and, to lay 
the truth, a good word and a good thing, 
often, with the French ladies, concentre 
in the ſame point. This is no quaint con- 
ceit — I have known a Figurante, at the 
Opera Comigue, „ make four conqueſts with 
only mon ***—Here ſhe loſt a tar, it is 
true, by the language; but four ſtars were 
the object, as they were every one che- 
valiers of the Holy Ghoſt. | 

I could expatiate a whole yolume away 
on the ſhame attending knights of ſuch 
an order being the knights-errant of a 

H 2 
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ſigare - dancer, as arrant a***** as ever 
wore petticoat. 

But I ſcorn to be, Aae 8 
1 of the Poſi—or the La- 
dies, let their profeſſion be what it will. 

The ladies are greatly obliged to you, 
« Mr. Yorick; but what have you done 
„with Lord Spindle ?' 

„Oh! here he comes in propria per- 
ce Jons, 1 | 


. SPINDLE. 
3 | 
Wuo knew not Lord Spindle ? But 
if the reader ſhould be ſo ignorant, I will 
: Hes a ſhort, very ſhort hiſtory of him. 
His Lordſhip was deſcended” from an 
ancient family in the North of England, 
who- poſſeſſed a very ample fortune. His 
uncle dying without heirs, whilſt he was 
a minor, he ſucceeded to the title and 
_ eftate, upon attaining the age of twenty- 
one. He had been previouſly his own 
maſter three years, having no one to 
control him but a Tutor, Who accompa- 
nieq him in his travels in the tour of Eu- 
rope; but who, inſtead of curbing any 


— 
Lu- 
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vicious or irregular inclinations. in his pu- 
pil, conſtantly promoted them, as he had 
thereby. an opportunity of indulging his 
own natural turn for debauchery; and 
moreover, found his account in the en- 
couragement of theſe irregularities, not on- 
ly by ſharing the profits of all the extra- 
vagant charges, of the tradeſpeople he em- 
ployed, but by actually diyiding the * | 
with, his Lordſhip's miſtreſſes. | 

Such a culture could not fail of * 
cing all the fruits of licentiouſneſs and de- 
bauchery. When his Lordſhip came of 
age, he found he had already run up- 
wards of an hundred thouſand pounds in 
debt; and the firſt ep. he was obliged to 
take, was to n his ee for the 
like ſum. - 

His Tutor ; * by this ons Was EA 
formed into his bottle - companion, and 
nominal as well as real pander, adviſed 
him to marry, and thereby repair the in- 
jury he had done to his fortune. An op- 
portunity' ſoon offered: A city-heireſs was 
to be diſpoſed of, and bartered for a title 
and a noble connexion. A dryſalter's 
daughter, with two hundred thouſand 
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| pounds, had charms fafficient for Lord 


Spindle.” The treaty was made; the match 


ſettled; and the conſummation took place 
in leſs than three months. 
His Lordſhip had, ſoon after, reaſon 
to find, that all the injury he had done 
by his debaucheries, was not confined to 
his fortune, but that his conſtitution had 
more than proportionably been impaired. 
In a word, his phyſicians adviſed him to 
take ' a journey to Montpellier, as the 
only means left of recovery. Us 2b 
Dare we pretend to inquire how it tar. 
ed with Lady Spindle ? She returned home 
to her father, 'two hundred thouſand 
pounds worſe in pocket, and almoſt as 
many millions in conſtitution. A divorce 
ſoon after took place ,—and his Lordſhip 
recovered j — but not without ſomè ineiſi- 
ons and amputations, which' made him 
all his life curſe Italian concubines. 
His khoneft tutor ſtill attended him, and 
conſoled him with all the rhetorick he 
was maſter of. He had adopted the ſyſtem 
of predeſtination, though he had never 
taught it before, finding it the beft ſuited 
to his preſent doctrine. He told bis Lord - 
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ſhip, that every man was born to have 
a certain number of p-+s,' as every wo- 
man was to have a certain number of 
children ; and that therefore, the ſooner 
they got them over, the better.. 

Lord Spindle could not be accuſed of 
any great depth of underftanding, or any 
great [hrewdneſs in diſcovering the right 
or the wrong fide of an argument. — A 
little ſophiftry paſſed: upon him for pro- 
found logick ;, and when he heard it dog- 
matically pronounced from his tutor, he 


could not pretend to diſpute the juſineſs 


of the premiſes ; ſo that the following ſyl - 
logiſm male his Lordſhip reſume all his 
debaucheries, as far as he was blo, in 
their greateſt latitude. | 
Major. Every man is bor to . a 
certain number of p—s:. 4 
Minor. Your Lordſhip has had more 
than any man of your years: 
Ergo. You have the fewer to come in. 
When a man fins with reaſon on his 
fde, ho ſweet are the peccadilloes! His 
Lordſhip hardly wanted ſo much ſophi- 
firy to urge him to the charge; but he 
ſtood in need, of many provocatives to 
enable him to be as wicked as ho defired. 
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pedagogus (for ſo I Thall call this pander 
tutor) had ſkimmed the farface of moſt 
feiences; and having in his youth been 
almoſt as abandoned as his late pupil 
and preſent maſter, had dipped into phy- 


ck, at leaſt that part of it which may 


be called Venereal. He had learned how 
to promote as well as cure all the diſea- 
ſes which attend the votaries of the Cy - 
prian goddeſs :-—he had formerly, and 
perhaps did fill adminifter the firſt to 
himſelf;— —be now at leaſt A 


them to his Lordſhip. 


THE COMMON-COUNCI=MAN 
AND THE MET aces 59 s 
—— dow wot ofien'ozus- 
der, how far the gratification of his ap- 
petites may injure his health; and an al- 
derman who ſwallows three pounds of 
callipaſh and callipee, ſeldom attends to 
the fatal effects of fix ounces of Cayenne 
pepper, which are adminiſteted in the 
doſe. The noſtrum, it is true, once ſaved 
a Common · oouncil · man from being a cucky 


old, and therefore is not without its vir- 
tues. i ' : 6Y” i b 219 
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Mr. Skate had been married ten years; 
—— he was a man of the world — un- 
derftood commerce — and upon Change 
was by every one iyled' a good man. 
Mrs. Skate here differed in opinion. She 
had brought him five thouſand pounds 
(which indeed he had improved to thirty 
thouſand), and ſhe judged herſelf entitled 
to ſome attention. Mr. Skate, being a 
money-getting man, frequently attended 
clubs, went to bed late, and roſe early. 
— —* Leſs money, and moe love,” was 
her conſtant expreſſion. * Stay, my dear, 
„till I make it a plum; then I will ro- 
«tire, and ſhall have nothing to do but 
«love you.” — — Ay but, ſhe would ſay, 
then you will be too old; and what 
* ignify riches, or any thing elſe, if one 
« can't enjoy it?“ This was good logick, 
almoſt as good as Pedagogus's, for a 
Common-council-man's wife. 

Things were going on at this rate, and 
every vocation and ayocation conſtantly 
attended to, and punctually fulfilled by 
Mr. Skate — except one — — when Mrs. 
Skate, after conſulting the doctor reſpeet- 
ing ſome doubts concerning adultery , had 
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made an appointment with him for the 
next morning at ten, whilſt Mr. Skate 
was at the Cuſtom-houſe, to convinceithe 
doctor that he had convinced her. But 
luckily for Mr. Skate's honour, and more 
luckily for Mrs, Skate's virtue, he aſſiſted 
that day at a turtle-feaſt at the King's 
arms. 1 | 


THE CONSEQUENCE. 


I ſavy ſet apart a FUR for this -ve- 
ry great Conſequence, as it is of the ut- 
moſt importance to the Common-council- 
men of eyery ward within the walls, not 
forgetting Portſoken and Candlewick , who 
has a wife troubled with ſeruples of con- 
ſcience, without being a Methodiſt. In 
that caſe, they are ſo ſpeedily e, | 

| there is not the leaſt danger. 

« Mr. Skate MN at 4 eus af 

' «the King's-arms,” 

That is my text, and I doubt. not het 
the diſcourſe will prove equally moral and 
practicable. 

It is well known, my worthy 1 
that turtle is very Ialacious food, and when 


cn 
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heightened, improved, or ſtrengthened, 
which you pleaſe, by Cayenne pepper 
and ſtrong ſauces , may-warm and invigo- 
rate the coldefi conſtitution. When it is 
alſo conſidered, gentlemen of the Com- 
mon- council, how few of you are enemies 
to a glals (or two or three) of generous 
wine, and how much food of ſuch a heat- 
ing nature promotes the cicculation of the 
bottle , it is not at all aſtoniſhing that every 
convivial aſſiſtant ſhould go home cherry- 
merry , aſter having doen a gueſt at * a 
repaſ. 

This was att the cals with Mr. 
Skate: — — he had forgot that Bank flock 
had roſe one. eighth that day, and he had 
ſold out a thouſand the day before; he 
had forgot the private intelligence he had 
received from the waiter at Lloyd's; of 
which he was to make his adyantage be- 
ſore it had got into the papers: he had 
even forgot, the report of a ſhip. being loſt 
— upon which he had under-wrote fifteen 
hundred. The turtle, the Cayenne pep- 
per, and the generous wine, operated ſo 
Rrongly, that his heart was dilated, his 
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ſpirits were 'exhilarated; and he n 
of nothing but Mrs. Skate. 

Mrs. Skate, by two in the a 

began to vepent of having made an ap- 
pointment with the. doctor. Would 
« Mr. Skate had realized this plum, and 
«I fhould'coafider Wy" in as heinous 
A light as ever! 
Ten o'elock came, and ſo did the doc- 
tor. — Lord, my dear, you'll overſleep 
<« yourſelf :'— — do you know __ 
« oelock 7 — tis ten, I yow!”'' 

„With theſe ſentiments ſhe fell afleep 
—yet ſhe dreamt of the'doctor; ſhe-could 
think of nothing but his white hand—how 
foft }— and the weamnels ar "of 
ing-” = 

„What care 1 rm aboat; Mr, 
46 Allfpice, this is excellent wine.“ 
Good Heaven! — he is dreaming; he 
16 will certainly forget himſelf?” | 
What did you wake me for? — I 
s dreamt I was worth a plum, _ was | 
«ag happy as a prince.“ 

Mr. Skate got up, but did not deb; 
— he d again upon his fide, and lay 
till noon.” 
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The doctor. was affronted at the im- 
poſition he thought was put an him, and 
Mrs. Skate always entreats Mr. Skate not 
to mils a turtle-feaft.” ,  . -. +, +. 


1. 9 ö * een d toe Þ 
«HE TUT.0 2 0 a 
30 [2% , of; 

Havme diſpatched the; Common- 
council-man , it is time I ſhould attend to 
Pedagagus, or elſe, oonſidering the diſpo 
„tions and purſuits of him and my Lord, 
they may chance to ſlip through our fin- 
gers to the Elyfian ſhades, before we have 
quite done with them - 

I think we, left, him adminiftering pro- 
vocatives to his Lordſhip, and from thence 
I derived the concluſion, That the [hnſua- 
lit ſeldom confiders how far the gratifica- 
tion of his appetites may. injure his health. 

It might be conjectured, that, ,confider- 
ing the ealy luxurious life Pedagogus led, 
as the bottle-cqmpanien of Lord Spindle, 
and as he was his ſole dependences which 
might, indeed, haye been mentioned be- 
fore it was ſomewhat aftpniſhipg he ſhould 
broach ſyſtems, efpouſe; doetrings, and 
adminiſter remedies, ſo very pernicious to 
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his Lordſhip's tender fabrick : To which 1 
er in eleven words, 

His Lordſhip had ms kim three 
„ thouſand pounds in his will.” 

I am the more particular in ſpecifying 
the number of words contained in this be- 
queſt, as the greateſt criticks are very apt 
to ovetlook theſe niceties; and I have 
known even a Reviewer conclude, I. 
«a word,” and add a ſcore. Every part 
of criticiſm is worthy of the Scholiaſt's at- 


MISS  LABORDE's STORY 
© CONCLUDED. 


Ta E very ſame Lord Spindle, I can 
<« aſſure you,” «I thought I was right in 

< my man; — pray proceed.” 

«I was introduced to his Lordſhip by 
Mr. Pedagogus, who took me by the hand, 
and looking languiſhingly at me, gave it a 
gentle ſqueeze, ſaying, „Ido not know 
« whether his Lordſhip will be able to ſee 
% you to-day. — If he does not want any 
of your merchandiſe, I will purchaſe 
rn 
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_ «T-faid,I was'forry to hear his Lord- 
ſhip was ill, and if I'could not ſee him, 
I would call another time.” 

„No, my dear, ſaid he, you may ſee 
*<him—all that is left of him; — — but as 
«to any thing elſe, I think it would be as 
<* cruel as interring a fine blooming girl like 
« yourſelf with an Egyptian mummy, that 
* had been dead half a dozen centuries, 
© reſtored to view by the 2 of 
antiquarian“ 

« His Lordſhip now rang for chocolate, 
which he drank in bed; and being inform- 
ed that I was come to wait upon him, 
he ordered me in. — — Pulling back the 


vertheleſs, ſaid ſome civil things to me, 
—bought-my whole band-box ,—and [aid 
he would purchaſe myſelf, if he were ca- 
pable. Whereupon he took his purſe out 


a: his breeches-pocket, Dug me 6 with | 


it, and then ———————— 
— - I ſhall only add, I was as well 


qualified to keep in the veſtal fire after 


leaving his Lordſhip, as I was upon en- 
tering his apartment. 9 


curtain, Lax a moſt ghaftly figure , which _ 
Dido, than a Parifian milliner. He, ne- 
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« He defired me to call three days laſter 
— when he was dead. Pedagogus now 
made love in form, took. this apartment 
for me, and gave me a decent-allowance, 
till within theſe ten days, when he was 
taken up on ſuſpicion of poiſoning Lord 

indle, and is now in the Biedtre. 

After this proviſion ceaſed, I was ob- 
liged to have recourſe to other means, 
which I need not explain, and which 
have entitled me to a place upon the Com- 


miſſary's lift.” 
4 3 


al Tx E reader, I doubt not, expected a 


he heard of Miſs Laborde's whimpering. 


—I hope he has been greatly diſappoint» 
ed; if not, he may take up the Pilgrim's 


Progreſs, or any pathetick novel that has 
been publiſhed within theſe ten years, 
and make himſelf .ample amends for the 
time he has loſt ws AS AM 
pages. 

N. N. If k bea Danse, ren. him 
an ounce of cantharides. 
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YENDREDI SAINT 97 ee 
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Tax0UGH nb mas beld- e cereme- 
nies of religion in higher veneration than 
myſelf, and though I would not for a 
Mitre ridicule the myſteries, even of Po- 
pery, in a Romiſh country; ſill there are 
ſome' things ſo obxiouſly ridiculous: in its 
pageantry and exerciſe, that one muſt bs 
almoſt a tone, not to raiſe a rifible muſcle 
at many of their officials. I have no ob- 
jection to bowing or kneeling whilft the 
wafer paſſes in ſolemn proceſſion, and 
haye' myſelf. ſoiled a pair of new breeches 
ſdoner than-Ffaire e give ſcandal. 
I have no objection to the tinkling of the 
little bell, or their beating their breaſts at 
the elevation of the hoſt; and permit the 
inhabitants of Paris to pay un petit ec 
each , to kneel and kiſs a wooden. croſs 
le Vendredi. ſaint : but I will not allow a 


_ profelſed. fille de jois io tonſider it as in- 


evitable damnation, beyond the power of 
all the orders of all the prieſts, the con- 
clave of cardinals, and even the pope 


16 TORIC R' 


himſelf, to abſolve her for eating the wing 
of a- chicken on that day, and yet not re- 
fuſe to exereiſe all the functions of her 
profeſſion for fix livres. 

I paid Mademoiſelle Laborde a viſit on 
Good-Friday.; and being ſomewhat fati- 
gued upon returning from Verſailles, I de- 
fired her to ſend to the -Traiteur's for a 
pullet and ſallad, as I could not reach 
my own MAR: W 8 
„ of e | 


_ 


FR 06s NEWLY CL ASSED. 


1 a — 

u vous la viande le Vendredi ſaint ? 
Friday??? | 

«I ſhould have no baten to 8h; for 
that matter, if there were any good; 
arp and tench I have been already ſur- 
« feited with this Lentz and as to your 
* more ,' it can be equalled by nothing 
© but the black broth of the ancients.” 
Mals i y a d'autres eſptces de poiſ- 
« ſons; que penſez-vous n et 
« des gronouiiles 7 


: _ . * 
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te But there are other kinds of fich; what 
« think you of eels and frogs?” —© 

«Frogs! ha! ha! ha! Excuſe me for 
laughing. —— This is the firſt time I 
«ever heard them claſſed under the head 
« of fiſh.” T N 

« Comment ] la W 0 ef bien du 
<< poiſſon , et elle oft permiſe.” _ 

« How ! — Surely frogs are very good 
« fiſh, and they are allowed. 

„They may be allowed; but, in this 
*caſe, I ſhould think the penance very 
« rigid, if I were compelled to eat them, 
though you were to call them wild- 
*fowl. — A frog-feaſt, to an GR; 
«is a very ſevere faſt.” - 


af 


The' CASE of RELIGIO us 
SCRUPLES. 


Tax Traiteur was ſent for; but he 
informed me,'he could not poſſibly ſerve 
the table with fleſh to-day, unleſs Thad 
a certificate under a n g * that 
I was ill. | 8 

«Look in my 514-19 not as coun- 
< tenance a ſufficient certificate ? — Be- 
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. here is a. recipe - I had Il 
from a doetor of the Sorbonne.“ 

The Traiteur did not underſtand Latin, 
but was convinced it was right, by being 
ſo very unintelligible. 51 

The dinner was ſerved; Mademoiſelle a 
however, would not touch a bit, She ex- 
pected a viſit from her confeſſor that after- 
noon , to prepare her for her Eaſler 3 and 
he would certainly deny her abſolution, 
in cale ſhe ſhould break * Jeans _— lo 
important a day. 

Pray, Miſs, do you kh every thing 
* to your confeſſor? 5 

Every thing, Sir.. ' 

« And what would you lay, if'a good 
V cuſtomer were to drop in ?—You een 
L not refuſe him); ) 

% Non, certainement 1 0ft une autre 

« offaire.” 
No, beet another caſe.” 
„ Burgundy exhilarates the ſpirits; after 
a: hearty meal ſucceeding exerciſe. Theſe 
cauſes united, produced a. very natural 
effect; and as the point in caſe was: une 
autre affaire — wherefore ſhould I have 
more religious ſeruples than. Mademoi- 
__—- « 


* 0 
SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 10g 


7 The cale then Hood * : 

"+ 5 Deg. 
Religion 6 The new No a 
5 Reaſon 44 Appetite. 16 

Danger 3 Powers 24 

Conſcience „ Objeet 39 
; Character _ 14 , Opportunity 99 
' Pope AW 
, 77h 

1 
8 — 


| * alas! 150. What balance 


d How light a are lt 3 2 
d conſcience, and even character, when op- . 
| poſed to the fleſh, appetite, powers, O6h- 
re ject, and opportunity! 
Pray, Miſs Laborde, draw the curtain; 
* for F am quite aſhamed of the coneluſion. 


Gentle readers, male or female, or both 
united, how do your pulſes beat? Quick, 
quick, quick, — for * e por the 
curtain too! 


110 YORICK's 


THE BLUSH. 


P RAY, courteous reader, did you not 
perceive me bluſh in the laſt chapter? — 
—T reddened all over.— —I queſtion whe- 
ther the Traiteur would have taken my 
word, or even the Latin certificate, for 
my illneſs, under ſuch a ruddy complex- 
ion; and in this caſe all the caule would 
have been prevented: for had not the 
fowl contained the beſt of juices, and pro- 
moted the drinking of a bottle of excel- 
lent Burgundy, — — neither morue nor 
frogs, though excellent fiſh, would have 
produced the dangerous effect. —Qh ! how 
I ſtill bluſh at the repetition! my very pa- 
per is as red as ſcarlet, and I can write 
no more * the ſubject. 


| The RECOVERY of COM 
PLEXION. 


Havms. taken a turn round the room, 
and perceived my native pallid hue re- 
turn, I took my hat, and then my leave, 
as the critical minute of confeſſion ap- 
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proached; and Miſs Laborde had in my 
opinion an additional peccadillo to dil- 
burden her conſcience from , _ her ab- 
ſtinence was unimpeachable. 


THE. CONFESSION. 


Cumosrry, what wilt thin not per- 
form? My defign was, to have retired di- 
rectly home, and dreſs; — but meeting 
with a luſty Friar upon the ſtairs, a thought 
occurred to me — * Surely this man muſt 
„be framed of different fleſh and blood 
« than other mortals, if, when Mademoi- 
« ſelle reveals all her ſecrets to him, he 
* can have the reſolution to withſland ſuch 
an attack upon the ſenſes.” | 

I returned, and finding a very conve- 
nient aperture in the door, planted-my- 
felf to obſerve the fervour of the us 
tent's devotion. - 1 

How many Ave Maria's FI 0 many 
prayers ! how many ejaculations! 

Oh! that I had. been a friar, a luſty 
friar! What felicity within the pale of that 
holy church! 

Heaven! What an accident! 
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I had always an averſion to wooden 
beds, from their cracking: — they have 
often diſturbed me from the ſoft Humbers 
of ſweet repoſe upon the toad, where, in 
ſpite of the virtue preached on Sunday — 
But. fuch àn accident furely never before 
happened! — No carpenters will work on 
Good-Friday in Paris, —and the gros Ti. 
Aancier was to be with Mademoilelle at 
nine, an hour after confeſſion. | 
But it is time for me to retire, and leave 
her to her fate — NotwithRanding the ac- 
cident — — would I had been a _ 


| „ 
uE GUING UETTE. 


„J. ani rendly ende that, 
though I never coveted or envied any man 
his profeſſions or enjoyments, either cor- 
poral or mental, before I could not get 
| the AH friar out of my head; and, had 
not a friend called upon me to ſee the 


bumours of the Guinguette on Eafter Sun- 


day, I verily helieve that I might have 


been mad enough to have changed my re- 


ligion, to have embraced that order. 
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Guinguettes are places about the, envi- 
rons of Paris, not unſimilar to Whize-con- 
duit-houſe, Bagnigge-wells „ and the like, 
in the purlieus of London; with this dif- 


ference, that inſtead of tea, pefits ſoupers 


are given, and a bottle of wine is drunk 
till they are ready. The principal, amuſe- 
ment confiſts of dancing, As theſe. places 
are chiefly. frequented by. the; Bourgeazi/ic 
of Paria, they are reſorted to, by the great- 


eſt numbers on Sundays, as publick dan- 


cing, as well as plays and operas, are al- 
lowed on that day. This being Eaſter Sun- 
day, they were not only very,crowded, 
but much more brilliant than uſual, on 
account of the variety of new, clothes con- 
"_— Er N _ or r nt 15 


1 E SE are . 8 * * 
from a, principle of falſe honqur, and ſtill 


more ridiculous yanity; fancy they are au- 


thorized' td -diftutb {the :repoſe and megri- 
ment of theicitinens of Paris. They, gene- 
rally confit) of Mouſquetaires and Pages. 
Being trained. from. their infanqy to. the 
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ford, by the time they attain manhood, 
they ure generally proficients in fencing ; ; 
and upon this ſuperiority in arms, they 
build their title to inſolence _ imper- 
tinence. 

A Guinguette, eſpecially on a Sadler, is 
the certain mart. of their abilities : here 
they difplay their falſe wit and falſe cour- 
age, and frequently paſs them off for ge- 
nuine : however, the counterfeits are ſome- 
times detected, and ſeverely puniſhed. 

Having, with my friend, taken a ſeat 
in the moſt 'retired corner of the room, 
that we might be unobſerved ſpectators of 
what paſſed, a couple of Tapageurs pre- 
ſently entered; and having taken a view 
of the company, they fixed upon a young 
Teweller, who was with his Sweet-heart, 
for the object of their preſent ridicule. 
The young fellow was dreſſed very gen- 
- teelly, with a ſword, and carried no marks 
of plebeianiſm about him. But they knew 
he was a mechanick; and it is a rule with 
tle Tapageurs, to chaſliſe all ſuch, as 
they call chem, when they find them ei- 
ther in dreſs or company out of their 
ſphere. The young woman was very hand- 


— 


) 
ö 
7 


Ly 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 115 


ſome, and, by the modeſty which was 
depicted in her countenance , was entitled 
to reſpect even from the moſt abandoned. 
But the Tapageurs conſider decency and 
decorum' as vices which a Page or Mouſ- 
quetaire ſhould never be guilty of, and 


therefore carefully avoid committing them. 


One of theſe heroes went up to the table 
where the Jeweller and his miſtreſs were 
fitting , drinking a glaſs of wine; and, 
aſking him if his wine was good, without 
invitation helped himſelf to a glaſs: he 
then pronounced it excellent; and thus 
continned to ſerve firft his companion; 
and afterwards himſelf, till the bottle was 
emptied. 

The young ene bore all theſe in- 
ſults with great good temper; and calling 
for another bottle, told them, he was ve- 


ry proud of the honour of their company; 
and that, if they could not afford to pay, 


they were even very welcome to ns 
or two, at his expenſe. 


«Comment, Monfieur le Jouailter, comy- 


© tex · vous que vous n'ftes pas connu — 
„Alles balayer votre boutique, et liier 
* votre eee ches vous.” 

K 2 
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5 What, Mr. Jeweller, do you think you 


* are not known?-- Go and (weep your 


*« ſhop, and leave your ſword at home.“ 

<« Je le ferai bien,” replied the Jewel- 
cler, © apres que je vous . corrige 
« your votre inſolence.“ 

«© That I will readily 8 after I hare 
« corrected you for your inſolence.“ 
They now retired, whilſt the Jeweller's 

miſtceſs_ fainted away} however, by the 
help of ſome hartſhorn and water, ſhe 
recovered herſelf, juſt as her lover return- 
ed vietorious. 

The Mouſquetaire , vain-gloriouſly trifl 
ing with the Jeweller, whom he judged 
much inferior in ſkill, happening to tumble 
over a ſtone, was wounded through the 
body. A ſurgeon was immediately ſent 
for, who was very doubtful. concerning 
the wound. He was, however, put to bed, 
| and all yollible cone akon of dim, | 


OF THE JUST DISTRIBUTION 
OF. FATURE. 


Natur is fo impartial in the dif. 
tribution of her gifts to mankind, that ſhe 
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neither overburdens ſome, individuals with 


her favqurs, nor oyerwhelmd others with 


misfortunes s but, by a judicious. mixture 


of good and evil. in every creature, none 
have too much reaſon to be elated, nor 


any to deſpair. For example,; to Theſe 
lhe gives great riches; with an unquiet 
mind; ta Thoſe, a great ſhare of, adver- 
fity, with much inſenfibility, If the firſt with 
their wealth. poſſeſſed. the indiffergnce- of 
the needy, they would certainly be too 
happy ; whilſt the latter, if they united 
mental uneaſineſs with their ill fortune 8 
would, doubtleſs, be highly deſerving of 
pity. . Ian ings £1 


If, then, we wolgh the - week of the | 
one with the indifference of the other — 


the uneafineſs of the former with the mis- 
fortunes of the latter — we ſhall find the 


balance to be nearly equal. The poor man, 


inſenfible,of the evils of life, deſpiſes the 
miſer, who, whilſt he amaſſes wealth, is 
miſerable at the apprebenfions of loſing it. 


Nor is this obſervatioa confined ſolely 


to wealth and poverty. Beauty and de- 
formity have each their conſolations. The 
handſome woman looks with contempt 


| 
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= on the 4lÞ-ſhapen female, who, in turn, 
deſpiſes the beautiful idiot, formed only to 
be gazed upon, The fwordſman eonfiders 
courage and [kill in arms as the gteateſt 
accompliſhments of a gentleman, and fan- 
cies his rank entitles him to adulation 
from the mereliant and mechanick; whilſt 
theſe, on the contrary, maintain induſtry 
and trade to be more important objects 
than the Wiquetfe of courts, or the glory 
of a campaign. Thus, in every Ration of 
life, there is a conſolation and ſolace to 
be found: and, indeed; no rank is con- 
temptible in itfelf, whilſt the EE _ 
als 6 it, acts in agen. 


: 


| 
: THE APPLICA? TION. | 


Hap the ITN conſidered this 
with attenion, he certainly might have 
ſaved a life which was thrown away for 
— nothing ! A life, that might have been 
of ſervice to his country, an honour to 
his family, and a bleſſing to his friends; 
but which was now a diſgrace to all. 
May this Tapggeur be hung up in fer- 
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rorem , as a memento of the folly and 
vanity of a ſpecies'of beings, who, it is 
to be hoped, will ſoon be exterminated 
from the earth. Such is the dune prayer 
of Yorick! 


THE 900ASTOF. 


Tus misfortunes which befol the un: 
fortunate Mademoiſelle Laborde, from her 
omiſſion of having aſked me for the letter 
to her miſtreſs, ſtruck me ſo foreibly upon 
my return from the Guinguette, that I 
reſolved to wait upon that lady the next 
day with it, and endeavour, by what 
little eloquence I poſſeſſed, to induce her 
to take her fille de chambre once more 
under her protection. 


effectual plan of operations, I acciden- 


' tally ſtrolled into the Tuilleries, and, 
being ſomewhat fatigued, ſeated 'myſelf 


next a lady, who proving very commu- 


nicative, we preſently fell into general 


converſation, and from general deſcended 
to particular: ſo that, without any kind 
of ſeeming impropriety, I aſked her if 


Whilf I was ruminating upon the mok - 


— 
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ſhe knew Madame Rambouillet. — — 
„Madame Rambouillet! (the ers 
*.Ceft moi mam p. 

Good Heaven, ſaid I, what an acei- 


4 dent! You are the very lady I propol- 


«ed waiting upon to-morrow morning, 
« with a letter I have been ſo neglectful 
«as to keep theſe two months in my 
8 iti 1 

% Yous tes. Mr. Yorich, N 
* comment eſt- il arrive gue vous n'ftes pas 
„ venm me voir?” _ 

Saying this, ſhe roſe up . and: ſeizing 
me by the arm, led me to her coach. I 
Was now preparing ta take my leave, but 
ſhe ſaid with a very imperative tone 
%. faut ſouper  avee' mot. 


THE TUILLERIES.: 


| I SeerocrEs Mens Rambouiller 5 
ſudden and abtupt departure from: the 
Gardens was occalioned' by, a ſpectacle, 
or rather a pair of [{pectacles, which, in 
a. leſs poliſhed ſphere of action; would 
have been exploded, as erring againſt all 
the rules of decent opticks. 


ö 
N 
4 


* 
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On the left-hand walk from the Louvre 


is a range of ſhrubbery that runs parallel 


to the wall, at about fix feet diftance, 
and which in ſummer, when the leaves 
are fully expanded, forms a kiad of re- 
treat; behind which, obſcenities of any 
ſpecies may be committed, unobſerved by 
the company in the Gardens; but in win- 
ter and ſpring, every thing performed 
behind this ſhrubbery is as much expoſed 
as if done in any other part of the Tuil- 
leries. | | x 
Having aſcertained the topography of 


this retreat, I ſhall now point out its uſes. 


There are two Goddeſſes, whoſe nu- 
merous votaries conſider it as the higheſt 
inſult to theſe Divinities to- expoſe the 
deyotions they pay to them; the moſt re- 
cluſe retreats, therefore, are conſtantly 
choſen for theſe oblations, But, by a 
firange. effect of French vivacity ;-the Pa- 
rifians forget the ſeaſons of the year; and 
this being the end of March, there was 
not a fingle leaf yet diſcloſed, to conceal. 
the rites which two devotees of one God - 
deſs were at this time performing, | 
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THE us TAKE. | 


ALTHOUGH I bad ſuppoſed this ex- 
hibition had ſhocked the delicacy of Ma- 
dame Rambouillet ſo much'as to render 
any longer ſtay in the Gardens impraeti- 
cable, I was afterwards thoroughly con- 
vinced that French politefſe does not ex- 
tend to ſuch niceties. Her hurry was oc- 
caßoned by her impatience to aſk me a 
hundred queſtions, without giving me time 
to anſwer one, tho” fully ſatisfied with 
my replies. She accordingly took her leave 
of Madame de la Garde at the Great 
Gate, telling her ſhe ſhould drink choco- 
late with her to-morrow — and adding, 
ai quelques affaires avec ce Monſieur, 
. Vous mexexſercs.” 


THE ATTEMPT. 


Wurm I imagined Madame Ram- 
bouillet's curiofity had been pretty well 
gratified,, I thought it was a favourable 
opportunity to * for Mademoiſelle 
Laborde. 
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« Pray, Madam, had not you a cham- 
« bermaid whom yon ſent to my apart- 
« ments for the letter which I have now 
6 delivered? — Does 1 live with you 
« till?” 

« Ah! la coquine! Elle « fait bien des 
* faux pas: non, Monfieur , elle oft ſur 
« le pave mme. 

„Oh, the huſly! ſhe has 1405 many 
lips; no, Sir, ſhe even walks the ſtreets.“ 
This does not look like a reconcilia- 
tion; I muſt change my battery. 

„Indeed, I am ſorry to hear it. I hope 
« ſhe is not irreclaimable — — How came 
«you to part with her?“ 

* Je crains, Monfieur, que vous n'y 
« ayiez eu un peu de part.” 

«I fear, Sir, you had ſome ſhare in it?? 

« Then, Madam, pray let me plead for 
her. Reſtore her to your favour ; forget 
„her paſt errors; and I will be bound for 
cher future good behaviour. I have heard 
„her flory; and ſhe is to be pitied.” _ 

Finding I had made ſome impreſſion 
upon Madame Rambouillet in her favour, 
I told her ſtory to the beſt advantage. She 
was greatly SY at the turpitude of 


1 
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ber milliner; and in her paſſion, though 

a paragon of decengy , oould not —_ 
from 2 v2 21.4 

A, la vilaine Bou—greſſe!” 


Now was my time: her paſſions were 


ſet on float; her pity began to move; and, 
il her compaſſion were once under ſail, I 
hoped: L ſhould quickly bring her to an- 
chor in the harbour of Forgiveneſs. The 
port was in view, and a fayourable galo 


ſprung up. - 
THE PENITENT. 


Ir is certainly true, there is more joy 
on earth, as well as in Heaven, at bring- 
ing back one firayed ſheep, than keeping 
in order. the reſt. of the fold. 

Madame Rambouillet agreed to reſtore 
Miſs Laborde to her ſavour, on condition 
| ſhe would unfold all the miſdeeds of her 
milliner, and depoſe them before a Com- 
miſſaire, that ſhe might be dealt with 

according to law. This ſhe was eaſily pre- 
vailed upon to perform; and Madame la 
Roche's houſe was the next * beſet by 
the Archers. 


_ = © A LPT 


 * of town, Of all women, Madame de 
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THE BICETRE. 


A Depoſition upon oath, of a woman's 
carrying on the profeſſion of a procureſs , 
is ſufficient to entitle her to a place in the 
Bicetre. In conſequence, therefore, of Ma- 
demoiſelle Laborde's declaration, Ma- 
dame la Roche, and three of her pupils, 
were conducted thither, where I ſhall 
leave them to their own reflections » and 


the Police. 


CUL DE * DE W TOIRE. 


I BRG leave, in this place, to correct 
a miſtake which ſlipt into the Brſt volume 
of my Sentimental Journey (page 112,) as 
it relates to a matter of chronology and 
geography ; in which a Traveller and par- 
ticularly a Sentimental one, ought to be 
verry cprrect. The paſlage is this 

„Madame de Kambouillet; aſter an 
« acquaintance of about fix weeks with 


her, had done me the honour to take 


„me in her coach about two leagues out 
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% Rambouillet is the moſt correct; and 1 
e never Wiſh to ſee one of more virtues 
<< and purity of heart. In our return back, 
„Madame de Rambouillet defired me to 
pull the cord: I aſked her if ſhe want- 
«ed any thing? Rien gue pifſer, ſaid Ma- 
« dame de Rambouillet.” _ 

The fact is certain, and therefore re- 
mains in its full force; but the time when, 
and the place where, require ſome amend- 
It was only one week after I firſt met 
her in the Tuilleries - and the circumſtance 
happened in the Cal de Sac de I Oratoire. 

This will alſo rectify the anachroniſm 
of my firſt acquaintance with Madame de 
Rambouillet, which ſhould not have been 
placed till after my return from the South 
1 . | 


THE PET EN L'AIR. 


„Tun Pet en A- is once more a 
faſhionable dreſs among the Engliſh La- 
dies, and therefore requires no definition : 
its etymology will be ſet forth in- this 
chapter. — 
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Madame Pompadour riding through 7e 
Cul de Sac de {Oratoire, the firſt day 
ſhe wore this dreſs, (which was invented 
by her; and had not yet been chriſtened), 
in company with Mademoiſelle La Tour, 
one of her waiting-maids, or rather ſer- 
vile companions, by ſome acciderit gave 
vent to ſome confined air, according to 
Hudibras, the natural way. The ludicrouſ- 
nels of the accident, occaſioned her to 
burſt into a loud laugh, and exclaim, 


That ſhall. be the name of my new 


« dreſs;” and, from that time, a ſhort 
ſack and petticoat were _ a Pot en 
P Air. 

A fimilarity of ne bn 1 a 
ſimilarity of ſentiments. When Madame 


de Rambouillet alighted to rien que piſ- 
ſer, ſhe was better than her word; and, 


upon reſuming her ſeat, with a laugh, 
ſaid, * C'eft un Pet pas en Lair, mais 
© duns le Cul de Sac de I Oratoire. 
Such critical juſtneſs, in ſo light a con- 
ceit, muſt certainly ſet her judgment in 
the -moſt favourable point of light; and 
though the thought might be originally 
Madame de Pompadour's, this lady's im- 
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provement upon it is at leaſt equal to me 
primitive ſentiment. » 444 


Three learned doctors-of the Sorbonne, 


being informed of the em , n 
this ſentence. 1 10 


THE CONCATEN ATION 


I DARE ſay the reader was not a 
little diſappointed, upon Mademoiſelle 
Laborde's reſuming her tory, to find that 
| the concatenation was entirely deſtroyed, 
and that no mention was made of her 
lover the Perruguter, who had propoſ- 
ed a connubial connexion in the moſt 
honourable and ſerious way, and who was 
ſo well ſituated in buſineſs, and fo agree- 
able a man, that he ſeemed every way 
qualified to render the marriage-ftate com- 
pletely happy. 

To own the truth, I did perceive a 
kind of chaſm in this part of her narra- 
tion; but being unwilling to interrupt her, 
I let her proceed her own way 

« Pray, Mademoiſelle,” ſaid I, as we 
were fitting together at Madame Ram- 
bouillet's during her abſence. ** 4 propos,” 
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(though, by-the-bye, it was no more 4 
propes than any one thing the moſt foreign 
in the world, that might have been lug- 
ged in head and ſhoulders). d propos, 
« Miſs Laborde, you never told me what 
*became of your lover the Perruquier ?” 

«© Good Heavens! no more I did; 1 
te quite forgot him. I was ſo taken up with 
the Halian Count and Lord Spindle, he 
never once entered my head. — . 
*man Heigh- bo!!! 

„What makes you figh and call him 
«© poor man? I thoughthe was in very good 
« circumſtances.” 

«Yes, his. circumſtances were very well, 


«for the matter of that; but he was very . 


«< imprudent. He was twice cited to appear 
before the company of Barber -Surgeons, 
* and mulcted for not being licenſed; and 
«yet he was ſo indiſcreet as to ſet them 
te at defiance, and the third time was com- 
emitted to de where I 8 he ſtill 
„remains. 5 
What, aan not the duschen, his par 
c troneſs relieve him: 

„She did not chuſe to appear in fuck 
„an affair publicly. — Beſides, I believe, 
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« by this time, ſhe had pretty well forgot 
„him and his ſervices. An Iriſh colonel 
* had for ſome time ſupplied his place ſo 


t effectually , that there were ſome hopes 


of an heir to that noble family, after 
her Grace had gn agen eleven years 
% ithout iſſu . 

«And: ſo 4. * followois to rot in 
<;ail, becauſe the Iriſh colonel has fo ef- 
< fectually ſerved this noble family! For- 
ce __—_— Juſtice ! CEO e- ts ** 

[ ag, | þ | 77 3» 
THE INTER nnen 


Tux next morning, 3 intelli- 
gence of the place of confinement of Le 
Sieur Tournelle, I wrote to the maſter of 
the company of Barber-Surgeons, propol- 
ing to pay all the expenſes attending his 
impriſonment, and to find ſureties for his 
never treſpaſſing again. In this letter I 
mentioned the Count de Bs name, to 
whom I alſo communicated the affair; and 
received a very polite anſwer, in which 1 
was informed, Tournelle's (confinement 
was more owing to his obſtinacy, in not 
ſabmitting to the concellions preſcribed 
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him, than to any incapacity of paying the 
fees, or taking out a licen fe. 

I now waited upon Tournelle, whom 1 
found in very good ſpirits, relying upon 
the dutcheſs's protection, upon her. return 
from. the country, where he had been in- 
formed ſhe had reſided for ſome time paſt. 
I had ſome difficulty, at firſt to convince 
him of his error in this reſpect : but when 
I mentioned to him the Iriſh colonel, who 
had been one of his cuſtomers, and the 
other. circumſtances attending, his connex- 
ions with the dutcheſs; and added, that, 
to my certain knowledge, ſhe had not 
been a night abſent from Paris theſe two 
months, he lowered his tone, and very 
lubmiſſively entreated my interoeſſion-. 

I then told him the terms upon which 
I would obtain his liberty, and reimburſe 
all the expenſes which this affair had oc- 
caſioned.' _ | 

This was his warriags: wich Mademoi- 


ſelle Laborde. To this he readily conſent- 


ed, ſaying, ſhe was the only woman he 
had ever really loved; and that I could 


nat propoſe to him a more agreeable mateh; 


as he certainly ſhould have matried her 
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- before this time, if he had not been Pre- 
n by bid nenne | 


2 D 0 ＋ B* 7 5 - 

N. : 1 x 

Caouers and Thookoglans will, per- 
Haps , oppoſe their doctrines to my con- 
duct, and pronounce the part I took in 
Tournelle's 2 rather J eſuitical. — —I 
had my doubts, | 

. Whether this man may not be happily 
- united to a woman, who, though che has 
been guilty of errors, is conſcious of them, 
and ſeems perfectly dere ? 
Or, 4 
Whether, by informing him of the real 
fate of her-conduety I may not make Him 
miſerable, and prevent an union which 
might make them both contented? 

All her publick errors had been com- 
mitted, whilſt he was eftranged from the 
world: and ignorance, in this reſpect, 
was to him virtue on her behalf ; — but 
Wen the Seer * UII 
| 40m Eagle 8 3 immortal ſcandals fly, 

Whilſt virtuous actions are but born and die. 
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THE RESOLUTI o. 
15 bia Ti 
Tiddgoareras Mutane de Binibokil- 
tet with all the ſteps I had taken, and 
conſulted with her which was the. moſ 
eligible way of proceeding. She ſaid ſhe 
would ſend for him to dreſs her; and whilſt 
the was under the operation, ſhe would 
introduce a converſation , wherein a imi- 
lar character to MademoiſeHe Laborde's 
ſhould be preſented. to his opinion; and, 
if he thought ſuch a woman a proper can- 
didate for matrimony , no intelligence he 
might afterwards receive from the flander- 

ous. world — affect his peace. 5 


THE OPER ATION. 


Hair-prtssmG is: now ſo 'preva+ 
Tent all over Europe, and even America, 
(for many an honeft Perruguier'has made 
a voyage to that quarter of the globe), 
that it does. not ſeem in the leaſt ridicu- 
lous for a man, much leſs a lady, to fit a 
couple: of hours 4 have their heads tor - 
tured with hot i irons. Chriſtian charity upon 
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this occafion dictates a prayer, in behalf 
of the inhabitants of the pole — for burn- 
ag is a horrid death. 

. Two: bours are nothing. I am abſolute- 
ly too modeſt. A French lady would be 
aſhamed to retire from her toilet in- three, 
This ſurely then was a ſufficient period 
toi diſcuſs the matters in point — — Ma- 
dame de Rambouillet's head and Made- 
moiſelle a 5—chauacter. 


THE CONVERSATION. 
| Madame de nnd. 


Is! it poſſible, tows; you _ admire 
4 woman after ſhe had been guilty of a 
faux pas with. another man ? | 
Towrnelle. That, Madame, would de- 
pend entirely on circumſtances, 
Madame. What circumſtances are thoſe n 
Tor. Firſt, Whether fhe had given 
him the preference by choice ; whether ſhe 
was compelled; or whether n had 
driven her to the deed. | 
Madume, So then, in either of theſe 
. cales, you could forgive a woman whom 
you had once loved? 


— . ETON 
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Tour. Providedher future:conduot ſtrong · 
ly teftified- that her ſentiments were not 
contaminated: and that her paſt behavi- 
our would ferye her as a beacon to avoid 
thoſe ſhoals which ſo * females — 
upon. ! 

Madame. What, thoids's you could for- 
give her having had a variety of lovers, 
if you was '[atisfied that Neceſſity had 

compelted her, and n was perfect- 
ly reclaimed? | 

Tour. The number, 8 I think 
of no conſequenee in this caſe: the ſenti- 
ment and preſent diſpoſition are the chief 
objects. 

Madame. And could you think of mar- 
rying a woman under ſueh circumſtances ? 

Tour. If I had ever loved her well 
enough to have wedded her, I ſuppoſe 1 
ſhould be blind enough to her paſt fail- 
ings ; and, perbaps, vain enough to think 
that herifuture huſband might veto her 
into an excellent wife. g 

Madame. I approve of your 505 fonſe; 
and, if half the Pari an huſbands had 
reaſoned with as much juftice towards their 


wives, I believe there would not be half © 
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| the number of cuckolds or cuckold- ma. 


| kers. — — Bleſs me! you have burnt of 


4 curl, a capital curl l What muſt be 
done? " % \ 


Tour. Que Diable This comes of mar- 


riage. — But I can ſoon rectify the defi- 
ciency of the outfide- of a lady's head, be 
it ever Io great. — Iwill, run immediately 
for my lat new- invented tete; which, I 
am ſure, Madame, yon will approve of. 

Madame. Ah ! 3 Tournelle, 
Lil n'y a pas moyen.” 

Tour. N'ayez pas peur —— je retour- 
«eral dans Finflant..” per Tas 


unn MARRIAGE... WO 

11 * af 
1 Wen not have the reader, let him 
be ever [o ſuperſtitious, imagine that this 
. accident was any way eminous :. for I can 
aſſure him, that to this hour I do not know 
any one thing which has occurred, that 
could. in any reſpect be ſuppoſed portend- 


ed by it." As, to the marriage, it took 


place very Thortly f I gave away Made- 
moiſelle Laborde, now Madame Tour- 
nelle: and there is not a better wife in 
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all Ia Rue St, — or even ' Ronden- 


mee. f 

What can I fay more ? 

She is pregnant. And, if I am at Paris 
at the time of the chriſtening, I am to 
ſtand godfather; if not, 1 n be 8 
by Proxy. * 


N. B. Mr. Tournelie frenuoufly objected 
to the clerical claims of cuifſage and 
jambage. — But he did not reſide in ia 
Rue Tireboudin. 3 | 


MYSELF. 


HavinG thus cleanly, honefily, mo- 
rally, and almeſt virtuouſly, got Made- 
moifelle Laborde of my hands, I have 
nobody now to mind but myſelf. 

Perhaps the readet may imagine that I 
ſhould pay ſome attention to Madame: de 
Rambouillet, the Coynt de B—— , the 
Marchande de Gands d'amour, the Mar- 
quis de B****, Monfieur P——, the 
Farmer General, Madame de G—— , Ma- 
dame de V——, Monfleur D——, the 
Abbe M——, the Count de Fain6ant, 


Vol. IV. | M 
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and all the reft of my Pariſian agquaint- 
ance; To this I ſay, NO. 

Myſelf —is what. I haye not for ſome 
months looked into — With this Being 1 
muſt now conyerſe ; leaving the frivolity 
ol petits-maitres to be gratified with all 
their unſubſtantial enjoyments—their ideal 
pleaſures. 

How ſtands the great account between 
me and reaſon? Some hath been paid, 
but much more ſtill is due. — A long, 
long reckoning.—Alas ! when ſhall I krike 
a balance? 

Oh, my Eugenius! when we reflect upon 

the quick tranſition of Time, the ridiculous 
goals. of ſo great a part of the courſe, of 
life, its ſhort-duration, the phantoms we 
_ purſue, the ſhadows that we graſp, 1 
bluſh to take a view of myſelf; and would 
procraſtinate a ſcrutiny which harrows me 
. at reflection. - 


Vanity, FOLLY, 
: TITTY 
How magnificent are your altars! How 
numerous your votaries! How great your 


Cacrikces ! 


ow 
Our 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 139 


TAE VISIT. 


Wien r ket: our thas for in this 


moral ſelfdiſquifition, I heard a carriage 
ſtop at the door, and looking from the 


window, perceived the Count de B— in - 
quiring for Monſieur Yorick, or Monfieur 


Sterne; He ſaw me at the window, and 
inſtantly alighted. 

He came up ftairs, with much ſeeming 
ſatisfaction in his countenance upon find- 


ing me at home; he ſaid he had had 


ſome difficulty in diſcovering my place of 
abode; that nobody knew Monfieur To- 
rick; and that, had he not luckily met 
with the celebrated Mr. W— es upon the 
Pont Neuf, he ſhould never have thought 
of inquiring for Monſieur Sterne; but that 
Mr. W— es explained to him the enig- 


ma; and that he had ordered his book- 


ſeller to bind him immediately, in elegant 
binding, the volumes of Triftram Shan- 
dy; together with his Sermons. | 
Such a compliment naturally excited 
me to pay an oblique one to his philan- 
thropy and great erudition, which, how- 
M 2 
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ever, was ſoon melted down into poli. 
ticks, Mr. W——es, his partiſans and 
opponents, furniſhed us with matter of 
converſation for near an hour; iu which 
the Count diſplayed great judgment, and 
a very extenſive knowledge of the conki. 
tution, laws, and cuſtoms of England; 
and appeared perfectly well acquainted 
with all the celebrated nn oharacters 
of the age. 
But, after all, ſaid ths Cent. this i is 
£ not the ſubject of my viſit. Monſieur de 
«L--—, with the aſſiſtance of the Abbe 
<T——, has made very free with the 
Marquis de M——, in a pamphlet hand- 
„ ed about. Now, continued he, I have 
„written an anſwer to it, in which I have 
< the vanity to think I have fairly retort- 
*< ed the argument, as well as the raille- 
«ry upon him; and I wanted to conſult 
„with you upon à proper device by way 
« of frontiſpiece.“ 

My conceit is an elephant learning to 
„dance upon the [lackrope, _— 121 
* a monkey. 


* — — Land | — 1 
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THE OBJECTI ON. 


„Monsun is Comte, hal, fixe 
«you do me the honour to conſult me 
upon the occaſion, I hope you will not 
« be — at my forming without. re- 
« ſerve.” | 

« By no mes replies he. 

us Why, Monkeur le Comte, = AY 
«ig good; but $ ERP e it is not 
e new. 

Not new !— Where is it to vs met 
with?“ 
An ANECDOTE. of the late DU 

CHESS of MARLBOROUGH. 


<6 Lonp Grimſtone, wh at ſchool , 
„About the age of thirteen, wrote a co- 
«© medy called, The Lawyer's Fortune. 
«© This .-production. was fo far from pol- 
<« ſeſſing any dramatick merit, that it con- 
* tained ſcarce- any thing but palpable in- 
t conſiſteneies; however, when the very 
A juvenile years of its author are confi- 


* * and that the pehlication of it 


2 once 


« was probably owing to the partiality 
« of parents ils. the'gratification of Achild- 
«iſh vanity; and when it is alſo conſi- 
« dered, that at a mature time of life, 
te the author himſelf, upon a review of 
«it, becoming ſenfible of its imperfec- 
tions, took every poſſible means to call 
«in the impreſſion, and, if poſſible, pre- 
« vent ſo indifferent a performance ſtand- 
« ing forth in evidence againſt even his 
< childiſh talents; ſuch an error ſeemed, 
to all impartial people, ſufficiently apo- 
«logized for: and, indeed, the ſeverer 
cc criticks are leſs to be blamed than a 
* certain lady, who called it forth from 
<gbſcurity. This was the late Sarah Dut- 
e cheſs of Marlborough, who, in the 
e courle of an oppoſition which ſhe thought 
te proper to make to this gentleman, in 
« an. election for members of parliament, 
* where he Rood a candidate, cauſed a 
«large impreſſion of this play to be print- 
* ed at her own expenſe, and to be di- 
te tributed among the electors; with a 
e frontiſpiece, conveying a reflection' on 
< his Lordſhip's underſtanding. The device 


* was, an elephant dancing on. a ſlack 
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tc rope. This gentleman, nevertheleſs, car- 
« ried his election, in deſpite of this at- 
« tempt to make him, ridiculous in the 
* eyes of his conftituens, ” | 


THE MONKEY. 


„Fon x im, Monfeur;, mais on 
<< off le inge? I's 
« Very well, Sir, but where as the 
„% monkey?“ 7 
«Oh! I give up the monkey ; Monfleur 
«le Comte, though there was ſomething 
« very ned one in the back ground,” - 


CONT ICTION. 


Tarazi eee aide de 
to convince a Frenchman of a miſtake, 
eſpecially when his wit or judgment ſeems 


to be called in queſtion; ſo that, though 


the Count de B—— was a very accom- 


pliſhed gentleman, ſtill he had ſo much 


of the Frenchman in him, that I ſaw him 
redden, as ſoon as. I mentioned the old 


dutcheſs's allegorical frontiſpiece; and 1 


could find he would williagly have pur- 
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chaſed all the diſperſed copies of the Lato- 
yer's Fortune, 'at a higher price than 
Lord Grimftone, to have feeured be kim 
ſelf the merit of 0 


POLITESSE.! 


Howrves, the Count preſerved 
every pollible external mark of politeſſe ; 
and ſeemed pleaſed with a hint I gave 
him to improve his plate: he inſiſted upon 
my eating ſoup with him the very next 
day, but added, «© Vous me ferez un 
« plaifir tres-fingulier, de ne mentionner 
« & perſonne Bidee que vous m'aves don- 
« nde d Vegard de.cette planche.”” 

« You will, ſaid he, confer a fingular 
a pleaſure on me, if you mention to no 
one the hint you gave me concerning 
«his plate.” 0 

I promiſed him F would not. 

For this reaſon I ſuppreſſed it here; 
though perhaps I might thereby lay claim 


do ſome Hogarthian merit — and it might 


have ſerved as a very proper frontiſpiece 
to theſe four volumes of Sentimental 
Travels. 5 

But Yorick's word is no jeſt. 


"_—— _ * 8 2 be: 
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"Comonrsx. has GD, the 8 of 
human miſery, What a price did Eve pay 
far it? What a price is every day paid 
for it by the human race? It may be di- 
vided into two claſſes; The firſt is, the 
deſire of being acquainted with paſt times, 
by the means of hiflory, of diſcovering 
the ſecrets of Nature, fathoming the depths 


of ſcience, and ſuch: like laudable pur- 


ſuits. This i olals of curiokity. cannot be too 
ſtrenuoully and conſtantly preſerved! and 
excited as, bynan acquaintance with the 
paſt, we learn, how to behave upon oc- 
cahons that offer; or, as Cicero ſays, 
20 neſcire quod anteguam natus effes ac - 
tum g, id ſemper efſe- puerum. 
The ſecond claſs. of curiofity,, is an in- | 
quiltiveneſs. aſtet he bufineſs and pur- 
ſuits of ather people and it is xhis kind 
of, .curiobty n muſt en be con- 
demned. 2100 93064 x 
The ancient wal of Gra enaet- 
ed laws, whereby they were forbidden, 
on pain of being publickly whipt, ever 
Vol. IV. = 
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to inquire of a foreigner who he was, 
from whence he tame, or what was his 
buſineſs ; and thoſe who anſwered, ſuch 
queſtions, were deprived of the ule of 
fire and water. The reaſon they aligned 
for enacting this law, was, that men, by 
not interfering with the buſineſs of others, 
might the better attend to their d] 2'9: 
Good Heaven! if ſuch a law were in 
force in Europe, and particularly in Pa- 
ris, which is the centre of curiofity, how 
much more would the -curiofity of the 
Parifians be excited by the difplaying of 
- thole charms, which,, indeed, the ladies 
do not take müch paint to- hide; | but 
_ - which they would be greatly mortiſi ed to 
have thus publicly expoſed. and eaſtigat- 
ed! Not that they would be deſtitute of 
male - companions in theſe perambulations; 
for I believe the petits-maitros in| this 
_ eity are the greateſt goſfips ow earth; 
Theſe curious impertizents ſem co have 
no ideas of their own, or which they 
have borrowed from books; all their 
knowledge may be ſaid to conſiſt in their 
- neighbours actions; and whilſt they repeat 


What they have learnt, by way of cen- 


ol 


; 
? 
f 
] 
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ure, forget the ridiculous and infamous 


character they then. appbar in. KY -- 
Plutarch and Pliny have both written 
encomiums upon Mares Pontius, a f 
man, who never had che ouriohity: to in 
quire about what paſſed at Rome, ner in 


the houſes of his neareft neighbours. 'But 


this is a ſingular example, which will 
never be imitated, whilſt politicks an 
news of every ſpecies, ſeem: to engroſi tlie 
nn. attention of mankind. 


ii. 
IA 8 
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THE CnrTIOTsa.. 


, N 


I AM aware that the Snarlers will — 


717 


mediately be let looſe upon me. — 80, 


« Mr. Vorick, you would ſuppreſs all bu- 
<riofity , all thirſt of knowledge, except 
« what may immediately come under the 
«head of ſcience, — Who the px chen 
„would read your works?) 
Anſwer — There would then be nothing 
elſe read, as they contain the ellence' of 
learning, the depth of EN the 
* ultra fk, reve hk 
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21. omni J & 201 18 
THE APPLICATION. 
NIE ard v8) ft Pas Hog 


2 SHALL now ſet forth my reaſons 
for having ſuch -an- objection to Terian 
curiofity in particular. 

— the ſame floor with me dwelt a 
man, who had the appearance of an of- 
Seer z he was at the gate when the Count 
db B. inquired for me hy two different 
names. They were both foreign to his 
ear and his underſtanding, and this was 
\ ſufficient to .excite his curioſity. He pop- 
ped his head into every Coffee-houle in 

g Paris, to gain intelligence concerning me: 
. what he there learned reſpecting me, he 
4 added to his former enigmatical account, 
an order, as poiſons expel poiſons, to 
extraet more venom out of my character. 


] 
\ 
t 
e 
y 
n 


In every Coffee-houſe in Paris is poſted cl 
a political lion, or court-lpy, who re- in 
Ports every thing that falls within his ob- di 
ſervation, Which he thinks will pleaſe th 


the miniſtry, or lead to any diſeoveries. 
My name being thus handed about, there 
was no leſs than thirty-two different ac- 
counts concerning me, the next morning, 
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upon the Duke de C, bureau, all con- 


cluding that I was a dangerous perſon, 

I that day paid/arvifit-to the Count de 
B——, with whom T alſo dined: During 
my abſence, my lodgings. were ſearched; 
all my papers ſeized; and à lettre de 
cachet was Oe for me at * return; 

14G Bart) 5 

"PROYVID ENCE. 
1 eln Ian 

Bam ne are the-ways ef 
Providence ! — Short-fighted inortäls, it 
were not fitting you ſhould pry. into fu - 
turity.; or could y, the knowledge: of 
events hereafter, ſb far from [accelerating 
your happineſs, would but increaſes yout! 
miſery.  », JIGBHUSTHUGS: 2 2911 lt 

With what ſpirits did I dreſa, to Wait 
upon the Count! Wich Whhteun air ot 
chearfulneſs and ſatisfaction did 1 flop 
into the coach, and order the Cocker to 
drive to his Hotel! Little did I think, . 
that very moment, the hand of the 
ler was ſubſoribing to my fates, 51 O / 


The Count de B—/'metrmenwith the 


greateſt politeneſs; and told me, das nr 
leert, that the Duke de GI had Righlx 
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applauded my conceit. He is to dine 


< here. — Scarce had he uttered theſe 
words, before the miniſter appeared. The 
Count'introduced me to the Duke; but I 
perceived à reſerye; and coynels in his 
addreſs; which I had never 3 ob- 
ſerved in a Frenchman. | | 
They retired for ſome Ane The 8 
returned. and aſkefl me ſeveral queftions, 
which I anſwered with my uſual frank- 
neſs. They were out of the common road; 


bat 1 thought fs: was entitled to an ex- 


plitation.: - Nen 36 
che about: quarter. of an . 
Duke returned with the Count; when 


there was a ſerenity and oppenneſs, in 
the miniſter's countenance, to which it 


had been quits eſtranged before, The com- 
pany ;inoreaſed;, hen the converſation 
was n iprightly', and nn 


61 viF ['E. LIEU) $4 
„ V 2 1 71 A. 


in 171 


le bat £3 „eros 

0 ee eee e the 
gate, than my hoſt came running ot to 
tell: me, if Þ was: not inclined to lie in 
the Bail, to drive away as faſt 48 1 


ms 
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could. Surpriſed at this intimation, I de- 
fired, him to get into the coach, and we 
drove round ſeveral fireets; when he in- 
formed me of- all, that had happened 
God Gd! is this pollible!—when 
«I dined, this very day with the Duke 
«© de C—1, and have not left him half an 
«hour! — Ah! the myſtery is explained: 
« — it is certain that an honeſt man could 
not be guilty of ſuch diſſimulation ;— — 
„and Iwill lie tq-might in my. ol . 
ce ing. . ; ; 
in Famour 4 Dieu, ne | refournes 
«pas 
« What have L to foar? I truſt in the 
«juſtneſs and the een of my in- 
© tentions. 
Saying this, I nth, to my betet, 
where, when I had alighted, I found all 
my papers ſent n with this ſhort note 
. the Count. | 
* Vous aver as ennemis ; mais n 22108 
© pas Peur e——— an volt que vous tes. 
«© honntte homme,” | + FO 
«You have enemies; but be not afraid: 
„it is perceived that you are an 
* honeft man. N a 
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A FAREWEL ro PARKS, 
«1h N Alben 27 - 

Hap not this laſt eme given 
me much diſguſt to living under 4 govern- 
ment where neither a man's perſon or 
Property are ſafe, let him be ever ſo in- 
nocent; and where, had it not been for 
a mere accident, I might have languiſhed 
out the remainder of my days in a loath- 
ſome dungeon; I ſay, Eugenius, had not 
this conſideration prevailed, the letter 
which I received” from-thee, wherein the 
cauſe of protracting your journey, your 
ſevere illneſs, was fo firongly depicted, 
would not have let me remain one day 
longer in the paradiſe of coquets, che 
elyfium of pefits- en 1 the contre 
of frivolity: * 

I packed up my little Ae wrote 
a complimentary letter to the Count de 
B—, another to Madam de Rambouil- 
let, and ſet out that vr 8 for 
Calais. einn 
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81 „ 2 
1 POST:CHATSE.: 
4 QHVTID? 
1 HAD e into . Poſt. 
Chaiſe, than I began to confider the ad- 
vantages'of my preſent journey, the plan 
had propoſed, and ward wat * . 
paſſed it. 
They order _ mattor e in 
« France; ee anti 
This aſſertion produced my voyage. 
I was piqued to haye it doubted, whether 
I was authorized to make it, and was 
reſolyed to be MIR by occular E 
monſtration. 

+ The reader's. 8 1 PIE ſay, 
though an Engliſhman, been upon the 
tenterhooks of impatienco, all this white 
td Rn hat this matter was, and whe- 
ther it really was ordered better in France.' 
Iris dme he ſhould" be fatisfied, o'r 

The ſubject'in debate, was; the incon-. 


vehience of drinking healthy whilt at me. 


andtoifts afterwards; and I carctefsly. 
ſit; wpdn>whin:T thought! good intotma- 
tion} They order this matter bettet ci 
« France, 5 Aw 43 2094) ,beicollts” vic 
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« HFALTHS ARE ABOLISHED , 
« AND TOASTS: NEVER: WERE AD- 


„ OPTED.” 


80 far I was right: {o. ar 1 have com- 
paſſed; the deſign of my voyage. 
But, whether this was fant mieum, or 

tant vis, notwithſtanding my thorough 
knowledge, at preſent in the preciſe mean - 
ing of:theſe two expreſſions in the French 
dialect, I ſhall leave ws reader to deter- 
mine. GV. Mit 9007 81 n 7 


» #4 Fes : Ly 


ON CHANTILL . 


1 
* - 


"IC the by ; had run 3 hs 
lervations and reflections, we (that is, 
the two horſes; firſt, the poſtillion and: 
myſels;, for I had no other companions); 
had got to this delightfal retreat of the: 
Prince of CondPM⁊ee lens ff a 

This cAftear: is. confidered' by connoiſ- 
ſqurs in architecture! to he one of the moſt 
Perfect ſtruetures of the kind. The apart - 
ments are ſumptuous, and oan be ſurpaſſ - 
od by nothing but the furniture. The gar-! 


dena s ar foely.Jaich out, and, very hap - 
pily diſpoſed. Upon the whole, this is 


* — * „ hs 
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one of the moſt elegant and convenient 
ſpots in all France, as well from its viei- 
nity to the capital, as from its being ſo 
agreeably interſected wh water. 
We did not change horſes here; but 
my curioſity, ſrom the accounts I had 
heard of this ſeat, induced me to ſtop 
and take a ſurvey of it, a circumſtance I 
lamented having omitted in my way to 
Paris; and the gratification I received, 
amply tepaid the ſmall 23 ite dea 
fioned me. TT. 


* » 1714 


AMIENS. 706 


Nornuis very material We to 
me till we arrived at this city's * nor did 
dn hung verytimportant-happen then, 
the reader will probably pronounee. 
.T avrived hete about one o'clock, and 
finding a keen appetite ſtrongly prompt 
me to inquire: aſter dinner, I, aſkef my 
hoſt what ihe Tould ſpeedily provide me. 
« Tout ce que wous. voules." 1, 
„ Rvery thing-gou pleaſe.”; .. 
A ver comprehenſi ve bill of fare. 
But what have you gat in the houſs ? 


wo Nane 77 


„Tout ce que vous voules!!" | ' 
pg trois" ey 
© © Mon. 9 ney Ti 
«Any woodeooks rr. 4 jad ine 
Non. 7 23h ot. main 9% OW, 
Any ducks 2 | 
% Non.” 
«Any pullets?” 1 
eee 4 rue ng a propres 4 
manger.” | 
n su, r are 10 for eat - 
« ing.” 
„Then you may as av not have — 
66 for a man who is riding poſt.“ 
« Any fiſh?” 
-* Point d tout aujourd Aud: ! 
None to-day. e toyiars 4200 1-81 
What the p—x then doos ent 
« gon of”: oo 7 Ho i bn © 
Des obtelettes de mouton & te Main- 
Tfenon.”. Sine nv ni nab) 
e „ with Maintenon ſauce.” 
Klin the game of Famine, let's have 
«them , good. Mr. Bonit ace.“ 
The conceit Was loft upon him, for two 
reaſons; firſt, he did not underſtand Eug- 
Aiſk ; and ſecondly, if he had, without 
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knowing the character in the play, he ne- 
ver could have conceived, that his meagre 
carcaſe could convey the * Nos 4 ſuch 
a name. AY --$f 4:24 ie 


THE HUE 4XD CRY. 


Oy ' 


I a e 4818 kor- a mam, 
eſpecially an Engliſhman, to ſet his mind 
upon a good meal, when he travels in 
France. If he can put up with an omelette, 
ſoup-meagre , or a fricaſſee of frogs, Which 
are in great plenty, he need entertain no 
apprehenſfiens of ſtarving: but if his ideas 
ſhouid be engroſſed with a buttock or a 
fir-loin. of beef, alas! alas! how great 
would be his diſappointment , from his 
firſt ſetting ſoot at Calais, till he was rea- 
dy to reimbark at Marſeilles? + 
My. diſappointments: was ſtill greater; 
for, though I had reduced all:my-preten- 
nens to eating a couple of mutton-chops, 
after having taiſed my imagination to what- 
ever I could think of, ſtilb theſe very ehops 
were not to be found. A ſcrap of mutton, 
of about two pounds, on which my land- 


s voice „ 


lord had built all his Ni * __ 
eating, was vaniſhed. 1 
Que diable, > off Sendo 2; 

«© What the dl is become of the mut. 
«ton ?” 

""-_ peſte f tre on eff le mouton?” 

 ” (Untranflateable.) * 

Every corner of the kitchen, every creek 
of the pantry was ſearched, but no wut: 
ton was to be found. £41 


THE DISCO FERY. 


Ari length, l. was {ES the point 
of reſuming my chaiſe, and deferring; the 
[gratification of my appetite to the next 
poſt, Monfieur I Hüte had found the 
bouſe · dog in poſſeſſion of all our provi- 
Bons, in the duſt-hole: he had already 
 gnawed one half; but as there remained 
a ſufficient quantity for my :cotelettes de 
Aaintenon, I did not object to its being 
dreſfed, that the poor animal might eſcape 
the Puniſhment with which he was ſo ſe - 
verely threatened. "© 5 


+ py * 
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I BBEYVTLLE. 


Anencar travelior;; and a diſappoint- | 


ed flomach never think the horſes drive 
faſt enough. Depdchez ; deptches, ' 
Ou ee, Cric— crac— 
crac. 2 u at ec r 
The poftiltions in France feem to have 
the'exelafive-privilege of cracking of whips; 
which they perform ſo very expertly, that 
it ſupplies all the uſe of a horn, blown 
by our Poll boys upon their arrival at a 
poli- houle. Ii Yeq enen 
Cric — erde— crac. um a“ 
And the horſes were ready — But wand 
I've. not din. 
Thank Heaven for meeting with an ex- 


cellent- duck, and a very good bottle of 


Burgundy ! Now 1 tan continue my jour:, 

ney as fat as you will. 1059-169 21 
Suppole I were to take a naß? 

__ «+ Depend upon it, Mr. Lorick, the wit- 

lings will pronounee you have been nap- 

ping ever fince you leſt Paris.” 


Why, then, it is but — hey 


do wot l tov loud." 


— — — — 


. 
* 
* 
. 
— 2 Er ee — — 
= 2 
— — — _ 
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BOULOGNE SUR WER. 


| SURELY I have got into England ith. 
out croſſing the ſea! How many of my 
country-men! What charms can this-place 
have ſo peeuliarly ſupexior to all the other 
ſea-ports in France? + 20 
This queſtion. & put to — holt, who 
was an hace was nne, 


| Cc land? 4 # iO! G 


— ddakiapes, and infolyents! 
—— The fireets ſwarm with them. 
Do they pay well??? 


«At frfi.” A oligo 80 
„And can you afford to 8 
« dit aſterward ?? 154 5 


No zi but there; are ſo many freſh re- 

d eruits, who are fleeced by their country - 
men, as ſoon as they come over, that 
« we can venture 0 truſt, hem in a dearth 
« of bankruptcies” 0. | as 
Heavens! the needy preying upon the 
- miferable — Or more tikely - Int! 
The delinguent and felonious traveller, 
\ Sucking the laft drops of vital Mood, 
From the unfortunate and 4nnocent tra- 

veller. 
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Cloſe the ſcene — Humanity cannot ſuf. 
tains. NK AAT 

The poſt-chaiſe this ue. 


rr R | 5 F\. 
0 41 41s. T8 
Han, TE BL EL 49 is — 


0 D e r RE. 
nere tog. 


WII I ; Monſieur Defſeiti, u 


me a bargain; — but I forgive yon] 


Eu Ronneur, Monſieur, fai Nahe. 
« Zouis de plus, le dms jour”  . 

Modeſt! for an innkeeper; 55 7 07 

« When does the packet fail for Eng 


"20 land?” 


« Ce ſoir, Monftur?” © \\. | 
Then take me a place, and let. me 
have a — of bottles of Four. belt | 
«Bargdandy/): ‚ nr Ne eg d 
Adteu! oh Pande#s- dul, atas'!ralas! 
the Remiſe/calld frech to mind every cir- 
cumſtance at! % % oro beck 
Heigh! ho! ; Win 1 fot 
1 can't plain: a9 HG 
Love, Love, n thy. vietories ! 
Theſe thy . . ©" "I" 


D n ente belles vm 2 
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ul te yiinh guts, Hen 


1 SEA. 


Ne * 25 RN SY TW 


A * oa calm ! 
Mademoiſelle Latoushe very ill — the 
ſea an excellent emetick. 
6 Pray.,7 Madenwiſelfe „ do not Rand 
« upon ceremony.” . 
Nan, Monfieer, cet: ce que je . 
jamais, dans dev tas pareits,” . 
480 I peteeive - but — but” Wen. 
J had a narrow eſcape. So I will pay her 
no more compliments till we get on ſhore. 
| A freſh breeze rings ws into Ry” 


| D OVER. N * 
„el bu Lig d vis t, en 
VERY. traveller who ever touched 
both , and afterwards thought proper to 
' blot paper, has given; lach deſeriptive 
ideas of / this place , that I ſhall refer my 
readers to them and Shakeſpear for, a Hoe” | 
tical deſcription ori. dot 
Sir, you may go in a poſt-cþaiſe with 
another zeatleman; * cheapi as in Ho 
« tage.” in OF 555 4 

This my landlord ane me at the 


4 Ty It; ; 


© if 
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King's Head: — Why then, I have no 
NANA t 5 
Dine 


| CANTER URT.. 


«Sen, a a mile, . | 


*< road — — nobody can afford to run a 


<a leſs, mem nothing by 
cc it rl nie Lr t 

«Why this is a — arrant impoſition. 
„Mr What's-his-name has deceived me 
*.- and if there be any: 'redre(s in . 
«I'll have it... 

« So will I,” ſaid my felow-trarellr 
* ne- un 5 


THE. HIGHWATMAN.. 

un. 

W's tad not. travelled far om this 
celebrated city, before we were attacked 
by a highwayman. My fellow-trayeller was 
diſpoſed to contend with him; and though 
he trembled -in every, joint , hilft he 
uſhered his imaginary courage to his aid, 
he continued talking of the poltroonery 
of two. travellers ſubmitting to a * 
SOPs ;ta 

0 2 
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In anſwer to this, I told him the con- 
tents of my purſe were but very triſling; 
and that, if I could reach London, it would 
accompliſh the full ' defign of my preſent 
finances; that I ſhould therefore take two 
guinens qut of my purſe, not for the rob. 
ber, but for myſelf. A man, continued 
«I, who fiſks: his life, his future peace 
« of mind, and perhaps, the exiſtence of 
<a wife and family, upon ſuek'a buſineſs, 
<« though illegal, 'deferves at lenſt the com- 
< paſſion of thoſe "who can fpare a trifle,” 

«Tis wet wm happy fo the unhappy 


© 52e -* T1 " 14 
cc You ſurpriſe or, to plead lo 

6 ſtrongly in favour of a highwayman. — 
<« An' Old Bailey Cothfel would be'\alham- 
«ed to go ſuch lengths —" 

Without a fee,” I replied. | 

Buy this time the highwayman had made 
his demand in form; and fear, enforced 
by the fight of a piſtol, operated what pi- 
ty or compaſſion would never have effect- 
ed: — he gave up with a tremulous hand 
a purſe which ſeemed to contain a oonſi- 
derable ſum, when Charity might have 
preſerved the far greater part, by à mer- 
ciful and benevolent allowance. 
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ou are ne Sestimental Traveller, 

« Sr; 1 fee wane ahh if bo wont > 
« No, (in a ifatilteringrvoice): L never 

4c was ſo terrified in my liſe“!“ “h 
« More ſo, I imagine; Han he who ven- 

<« tured againſt ſo many chances; the Law, 

* our Contention, our-Pavyetty j— *" 

| Hezfighed. 11+) 4 ag ten 16h 
I pitied and deſpiſed him, and we con- 

verſed novindre till. worre the me- 

tropelis,i95 H anus {oat e 14. . 


rn 5 Hot,!“ 
11 „ O 0 O N * an 1 
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nue ocriogrnten, I'fly-to: your - 
artns?=— let me embrace the _— = | 
friends! coi org! xr ont wh ne 

How happy lam 1 10 and 4 
ed! — — * Hath _ me toe 
ES: | 


Fs, I a” q 
& *% 


HS e 


[4 
1 * 1 


9 
* 


Wa AT; « be e 
ſramed with ſuch nice mechaniſm by Na- 
ture's hand, that every element impedes 
| his perfect motion! Now the vibration of 
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the heart is too much prepelled by heat 
— now cold ſhivers every fibre. Where's 
the juſt. medium ? Doll. me, (philoſopher , 
and I will own thy knowledge. 1 
My ſpirits fail my head ſwims. 
To reſt to reſt. 755 
I cannot fleep'— - acbook may per- 
haps amuſe. Can it divert at this: ſad 
hour? af f Hebe pig 
Lwill inddlge my melancholy. .. 
After having read Hervey's Meditations, 
I fell into a ſlumber, and by degrees a 
dream ſo ſtrongly operated, that I thought 
I was no longer in a Rate of nature, but 
aikind of auditor to a dialague that took 
place: between my Soul and Body ;-which, 
as it made a very firong „ =< hip vn me, 


eien i” wor 


is * 4 ; 3 


. 


4 DIALOGUE þetween my SOUL 
| and my ODF. 
161 BODY." 1 5 


* * — 
[4 197 ; 1514 


eee eee ee 


te the capriees of thee, Soul! What, 


t, 


8 - | * 1 N WY * : hw" 


yield to thee that ſovereignty; which» 1 
have preſerved over thee! for; ſuch a ſue” 
ceſſion of years? ; After thou haſt ſo im- 


plicitly,obeyed my laws d ſhall 1 ſubmit | 


to thine; which forbid me the uſe of alt 
that gives me pleaſure, and conſpel me 
to embrace what T hold in the utmoſt ab- 
horrence ? This ſhall never be; thou ſhalt 
never have the ſatisfaction, to find, that, 
at the end of my career, I adopt thy vi- 
ſions for rules of conduct, How !—acknow- 
ledge, tamely acknowledge my ſlave to 
be my maſter, and yield eto thy laws, 
who, from thine infancy gavel up all pre- 
tenfiong to the enforcing of them |. Ungrate- - 
ful wzgteh ! aſter. thou haſt partaken; with | 
me of the. [weeteſ pleaſures, thou whuld& 
at. preſent teſtify thy acknowledgment, by 
depriving me of the enjoyments of life, in 
order to relieve thee from thy panicks and 
terrors. Is this the gratitude, thou oweff 
me, to undertake the defiruction, of that 
dwelling, in which thou haſt been, lodged 
lo many years, and 10! acquit thy rent 
wath tears, ” ſolitude ; ,mortification , 
contempt, and, in a, word, chaſtiſe me in 
every ſenſible. part? NO -I will oppole . 
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thee with all my ſtrength; and I will pur- 
ſue, as uſual, the gratification' of my ſen- 
iſes;-in deſpite of thee and all thy miſan- 
thropy. But — ah {my Soul appoars—and 
I muſt n even Na _ "WI, 18 
Sr Toros brig tl, aut git wt dig 2 
M414 I - 0 9 E. 74 
Madl ge pod td Ent dd fonts? 

. Thou wretched maſs bag of FR pak. 
ture of worms ! itinerant fink! horrid car - 
caſe1-the abode of ſerpents and the re- 
treat of toads! dareft thou to oppole the 
laws which I dietate to thee, for the hort 
time which we ſhall now remain together, 
after having, by a fatal eomplaiſanee;, al- 
Idwed thee for ſuch a length of me; all 
that thy infamous defires Wuld crave 7 Art 
thou moſt; uügrateful, 6r mbſt eriniinal? 
Thou now ' refafet me a few tears, after 
Having' aFortied! thee, for fuch a ſeries of 
Fears, 'innumerabte delights. But, alas! 
vain and imaginaty is all 'terreftrial felici- 
ty! Canſt thou deny a few ſighs, after ſo 
much joy ; a uſeful [vlitude ,' after Tuch a 
long and ſcandalous commerce with the 
world; ſome mortifications, after myriads 
6f "ſuch vain delights; ſome little cont 
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tempt, after ſo much pride; im a word, a 
Rate of repentance, ſo ſhort as will be 
our union, for ſo many years of idle or 
vicious gratification, and of which I muſt 
one day give an account to the Sovercign 
Judge? | 

Thou contemptible rebel! thou blind 


veſſel of clay and dirt! thou, by thy diſ- 
obedience, art as unworthy of my care, 


as I am of mercy, by my paſt inconſider- 


ate partiality for thee. But mine eyes are 
now open: I perceive the abſolute power 


IJ ought to have had over thee, and I will 


now exerciſe it. Wherefore, no longer op- 
pole my mandates; and henceforward ex- 
pect nothing from me in this world but 
affliction. I command thee to ſubmit with 
patience, as thou canſt not, from thy na- 
ture, do it with pleaſure, to the keeneſt 
anguiſh of this life. By thy preſent tears, 
I will endeayour to purge away the foul 
Rains of thy paſt actions — Thy preſent 
humility may obliterate the remembrance 
of thy former vanity.— Have not thy works 
tended to the corruption of the age? to 
the depravity of the morals of the rifing 
gederation? — — What recompence canſt 


Vol. IV. "7" 
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thou offer ?—Not thy religious diſcourſes: 


they are but a ſmall counterpoiſe, and 
read but by few. 


AE. 


HERE a noiſe in the ſtreet awoke me, 
and I was glad to find this was only a 
vifion: it however operated ſo ſtrongly 
upon my mind, that, added to my pre- 
ſent weakneſs, I was ſcarce able to ſup- 
port the remembrance of it. 

I ſaw, but too clearly ſaw, the juftneſs 

of the reaſoning of my Soul, even in ſleep. 
What a wretch am I! How have I miſap- 
plied thoſe talents that Nature deftined 
for ſuperior uſes!—Vile dauber of paper ! 
Oh my brain! — Eugenius ! my brain! 

The grim Tyrant now in earneſt ſeizes 
me ſo violently by the throat, that my 
friend Eugenius can ſcarce hear me ery 
acroſs the table! ; fs | 


THE CATASTROPHE. 
He's gone ! for eyer gone! . 
Poor Yorick! he was a fellow of infi- 
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' nite jeſt! of moſt excellent fancy ! Where 
be your gibes now? — Your flaſhes of . 
merriment, that were wont to ſet the table 
on a roar?—not one now——quite chop- 
fallen? 

Alas! Alas! Alas! poor Yorick: 

This, with the ſpontaneous flood of 
friendſhip, your Eugenius 6gns. 


* Mr. Sterne died in March 1168, ſoon 


after the publication of the firft two volu- 
mes of his Sentimental Journey. 


End of the Sentimental Journey. 


APPENDIX: 
CONTAINING 
ſeveral Pieces written by the Author 


oF THE 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tux Editor has thought it both con- 
- venient and agreeable to the Reader to 
add here ſome pieces, which flowing from 
che ſame pen of the ſame Author, might 
afford ſome entertainment to the Publick. 
The firſt part of MARIA, which the Edi- 
tor has promiſed (vol. II. page 205.) to re- 
print at the end of The Sentimental Jour- 
ney , the Story of LE FEVER, and YO- 
RICK's Death, are truly pathetick. The 
political Romance or the hiſtory of a good 
warm Watch-coat, will likewiſe be very 
entertaining and intereſting to the Reader, 
as being a ſatirical pamphlet, which we 
are owing to the humorous and Rabelaifian 
ſpirit of Mr. STERNE. 


N 5. 


MARI A. 


Ta EY were the ſweeteſt notes I 

ever heard; and I inſtantly let down the 

ſoreglaſs to hear them more diſtinctly — — 

'Tis Maria; ſaid the poſtillion, obſerving 

I was liftening — — Poor Maria, 6ominu- 

ed he; (leaning his body on one fide to 

let me ſee her, for he was in a line be- 
twixt-us) is fitting upon a bank playing 

her veſpers upon her pipe, with her little 

ge beide her. 
The young fellaw uttered this with an k 
a feeling heart, that I inſtantly made a  _ 
vow , I would give him a four and twenty 
fous piece, when I got to Moulines — — 

—— And who is poor Maria? ſaid I. 

The love and pity of all the villages 
around us; ſaid the poſtillion — — it is 
but three years ago, that the ſun did not 
ſhine upon ſo fair, ſo quick-witted and 
amiable a maid ; and better fate did Ma- 
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ria deſerve, than to have her banns for- 


did, by the intrigues of the curate of the 


pariſh who publiſhed them — — 
He was going on, when Maria, who 
had made a ſhort pauſe, put the pipe to 


ber mouth and began the air again—they 


were the ſame notes — yet were ten times 
[weeter. It is the evening ſervice to the 
Virgin, ſaid the young man— —but who 
has taught her to play it — or how ſhe 
came; hy her pipe, no one knows: we 
think that Heaven has aſſiſted her in both; 
for ever fince ſhe has been unſettled in 
her mind, it ſeems her only conſolation 
— ſhe has never once had the pipe out 
of her hand, but plays that ſervice upon 


it almoſt night and day. g. 
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much diſcretion and natural eloquence, 
that I could not help decyphering ſome- 
thing in his face aboye his coridition, and 
ſhould have fifted out his hiftory, had 
not poor Maria's n ſuch full "_ 
fion of me. 

We had got up by this time almoſt to 
the bank where Maria was fitting: ſhe 
Gn with her hair, 


e 
-_ . 


MARIA. s. oy + 


all but two treſſes, drawn up into a filk 
net, with a few olive leaves twiſted a 
little fantaſtically on one fide——ſhe was 
beautiful; and if ever I felt the full force 
of an honeſt heart-ach, it was the mo- 
ment I ſaw her—— 

—God help her! poordamſel! above an 
hundred maſſes, ſaid the poſiillion, have 
been ſaid, in the ſeveral pariſh churches 
and convents around, for her —— but 
without effect; we have ſtill hopes, as 
ſhe is ſenfible for hort intervals, that 
the Virgin at laſt will reſtore her to her- 
ſelf; but her parents, who know her beſt, 
are hopeleſs upon that ſcorce, and think 
her ſenſes are loſt for ever 

As the poſtillion ſpoke this „Maria mids 
a cadence ſo melancholy, o tender and 
querulous , that I ſprung out of the chaiſe 
to help. her, and found myſelf fitting be- 
twixt her and her goat before I relapſed 
from my enthuſiaſm. _ | 

Maria looked wiſhfully for ſometime 
at me, and then at her goat — and then 
at me — and then at her goat — and 
ſo on, alternately— — | 


een, Maria, ſaid I ſoftly—What 
reſemblance do you nd? 

I do intreat the candid reader to be- 
lieve me, that it was from the humbleſt 
- conviction of what a beaſt man is, that I 
aſked the queſtion; and that I would not 
have let fallen an unſeaſonable pleaſantry 
in the venerable preſence of Miſery, to 
be entitled to all the wit that ever Rabe- 
lais ſcattered. | 
Adieu, Maria!— adieu, poor hapleſs 
damſel ! — — ſome: time, but not now, I 
may hear thy ſorrows from thy own lips 
— — but I was deceived; for that mo- 
ment ſhe took her pipe and told me ſuch 
a tale of woe with it, that I roſe up, 
and with broken and > — —— walk - 
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Ir was ſome time in the ſummer of 
that year in which Dendermond was taken 
by the allies, — which was about ſeven 
years before my father came into the 
country , — and about as many, after the 
time, that my uncle Toby and Trim had 


t 
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privately decamped from my father's houſe 
in town, in order to lay ſome of the fineſt 
fieges to ſome of the fineſt fortified cities 
in Europe — When my uncle Toby was 
one evening getting his ſupper, with Trim 
fitting behind him at a ſmall fideboard ; 
— — The landlord of a little -inn in the 


village came into the parlour with an 


empty phial in his hand to beg>a glaſs 
or two of. ſack; Tis for a poor gentle- 
man, — I think, of the army, ſaid the 
landlord, who has been taken ill at my 
houſe four days ago, and has never held 
up his head fince, or had a defire to taſte 
any thing, till juſt now, that he has a 
faney for a glaſs of ſack and a thin toaſt, 
— — T7 think, ſays he, taking his hand 
from his forehead ; VETO comfort 
me. — — | 
If I could ner 1 borrow, 
nor buy ſuch a thing, — added the land- 
lord, —I would almoſt Real it for the 
poor gentleman, he is ſo il. ——T hope 
in God he will fill mend, continued he 
— we are all of us concerned for him. 
Thou art a good-natured ſoul, I will 
anſwer for thee, cried my uncle Toby; 
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and thou ſhalt drink the poor gentleman's 
health in a glaſs of ſack thyſelf, — and 
take a couple of bottles, with my ler- 
vice, and tell him he is heartily welcome 
to them, and to a dozen more if. they 
will do him good. | 
Though I am perſuaded, ſaid my. uncle 
Toby, as the landlord ſhut the door, he 
is a very. compallionate fellow—Trim ,— 
yet I cannot help entertainig a high opi- 
nion of his gueſt too; there muſt be ſome- 
thing more than common in him, that in 
ſo ſhort a time ſhould win ſo much upon 
the affections of his hoſt; — — And of 
his whole family, added the corporal, 
for they are all concerned for him.—Step 
after him, (aid my uncle Toby, — do 
Trim, — and afk if he knows his name. 
| ——T have quite forgot it, truly, ſaid 
the landlord, coming back into the par- 
lour with the corporal, — but I can aſk 
bis ſon again :— —Has he a ſon with him 
then? ſaid my uncle Toby. — A boy, 
replied the landlord, of about eleven or 
twelve years of age; — but the poor crea- 
ture has taſted almoſt as little as his fa- 
ther; he does nothing but mourn and la- 
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ment for. him night and day; — — he has 
not flirred from the VO theſe two 
days. | . * 

My uncle Toby laid down his. knife 
and fork, and thruſt his plate from be- 
fore him, as the landlord gave him the 
account; and Trim, without being order- 
ed, took away without ſaying one word, 
and in a few minutes after v him 


his pipe and tobacco. 


—— Stay in the room a little, laid my 
uncle Toby. 
Trim ! — — ſaid my uncle Toby, 8 


he lighted his pipe, and ſmoked-about a 


dozen whiffs. Trim came in front of his 
maſter and made his bow; — my uncle 
Toby ſmoked on, and ſaid no more.— — 
Corporal! ſaid my uncle Toby — the cor- 


poral made his bow. — —My uncle Toby 


proceeded no farther, but finiſhed his 
pipe. | 

Trim ! ſaid my uncle Toby, I have a 
project in my head, as it is a bad night 4 
of wrapping myſelf up- warm in my ro- 
quelaure, and paying a viſit to this poor 
gentleman. — — — Your honour's roque- 
laure, replied the corporal, has not once 
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been had on, fince the night before your 


honour received your wound, when we 
mounted guard in the trenches before the 
gate of St. Nicholas ;—-—and beſides it 
is Io cold and rainy a night, that what 
with the roquelaure,:and what with the 
weather, 'twill be enough to give your 
honour your death, and bring on your 
honour's torment in your groin. I fear ſo, 
replied my uncle Toby; but I am not at 
reſt in my mind, Trim, fince the account 
the landlord has given me, — —I wiſh I 
had not known ſo much of this affair, 
added my uncle Toby, — or that I had 
known more of it: —— How ſhall we 
manage it? Leave it, an't pleaſe your 
honour, to me, quoth the corporal ;— — 
TIIl take my hat and ftick, and go to 
the houſe and reconnoitre, and act ac- 
cordingly; and I will bring your honour 
a full account in an hour. —- — Thou ſhalt 
go, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, and here's 
a ſhilling for thee to, drink with his ſer- 
vant, — —I ſhall get it all out of him, 
ſaid the corporal, ſhutting the door. 

My uncle Toby filled his ſecond pipe; 
and had it not been, that he now and 
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then wandered from the point, with con · 
kdering whether it was not full as well 
to have the curtain of the tennaile a 
ſtraight line, as a crooked one, — he 
might be ſaid to have thought of nothing 
elſe but poor Le Fever and his boy the 
whole time he-ſmoked it. 

It was not till my uncle Toby had 
knocked the aſhes out of his third pipe, 
that corporal Trim returned from the inn, 
and gave him the following account. 

I deſpaired at firft, ſaid the corporal, 


'of being able to bring back your honour 


any kind of intelligence concerning the 
poor fick lieutenant — Is he in the army 


then? ſaid my uncle Toby — — He is; 


ſaid the corporal —— And in what regi- 
ment? ſaid my uncle Toby — I'll tell 
your bonour, replied the corporal, every 
thing firaight forwards, as I learnt it, — 
Then Trim, I'll fill another pipe, ſaid 
my uncle Toby, and not interrupt thee. 
till thou haſt done; ſo fit down at. thy 
eaſe, Trim, in the window ſeat, and be- 
gim thy flory again. The corporal made 
his old bow, which generally [poke as 
plain as a bow could ſpeak it — © Your 


— 
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% honour is good ;”—— And having done 
that, he (at down, as he was ordered 
and begun the ſtory to my uncle Toby 


over again in pretty near the ſame words. 


I deſpaired at firft, ſaid the corporal, 
of being able to bring back any intelli- 
gence to your honour about the lieutenant 
and his ſon; for when I aſked where his 
ſervant was, from whom I made myſelf 
ſure of knowing every thing which was 
proper to be aſked, — That's a right diſ- 
tinction, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby —I 


- was anſwered, an' pleaſe your honour, 


that he had no ſervant with him; — that 
he had come to the inn with hired horſes, 
which, upon finding himſelf unable to 
proceed, (to join, I ſuppoſe, the regi- 
ment) he had diſmiſſed the morning after 
he came. — If I get better, my dear, ſaid 
he, as he gave his purſe to his ſon to 
pay the man, — we can hire horſes from 


hence. —— But alas! the poor gentleman 


will never get from hence, ſaid the land- 
lady to me,—for I heard the death-watch 
all night long; —— and when he dies, 
the youth, his fon, will certainly die with 
him; for he is broken-hearted already. 
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I was hearing this account, continued 
the corporal, when the youth came into 
the kitchen, to order the thin toaſt the 
landlord ſpoke of; — — but I will do it 
for my father myſelf, ſaid the youth. 
Pray let me ſave you the trouble, young 
gentleman, ſaid I, taking up a fork for 


the purpoſe, and offering him my chair 


to fit down upon by the fire, whilſt I did 
it.—I believe, Sir, ſaid he, very modeſt- 
ly, I can pleaſe him beſt myſelf. — — I 
am ſure, ſaid I, his honour will not like 
the toaſt the worſe for being toaſted by 


an old ſoldier, — The youth took hold of 


my hand, and inſtantly burſt into tears. 
— —Poor youth! ſaid my uncle Toby, — 
he has been bred up from an infant in 
the army, and the name of a ſoldier, 
Trim, ſounded in his ears like the name 
of a friend; —I wiſh I had him here. 
— ——1 never in the longeſt march, 
ſaid the corporal, had ſo great a mind to 


my dinner, as I had to cry with him for 


company : — What could be the matter 
with me, an' pleaſe your honour ?. No- 
thing in the world, Trim, ſaid my unele | 
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Toby, blowing his noſe , — but that thou 
art a good-natured fellow. 
When LI gave him the toaſt, continued 
the corporal, I thought it was proper to 
tell him I was captain Shandy's ſervant, 
and that your honour (though a ſtranger) 
was extremely concerned for his father; 
—and that if there was any thing in your 
houſe or cellar — (and thou might'ſt have 
added my purſe too, ſaid my uncle Toby) 
—he was heartily welcome to it ;— —He 
made a very low bow, (which was meant 
to your honour) but no anſwer, — for his 
heart was full — ſo he went up ſtairs with 
the toaſt ;—I warrant you, my dear, ſaid 
I, as I opene@ the kitchen door, your 
father will be well again. — Mr. Yorick's 
curate was ſmoking a pipe by the kit- 
chen fire, — but ſaid not a word good or 
bad to comfort the youth, —T thought it 
was wrong, added the corporal — — I 
think ſo too, [aid my uncle Toby. 
When the lientenant had taken his 
glaſs of ſack and toaſt, be felt himſelf a 
little revived, and ſent down into the 
kitchen, to let me know, that in about 
ten minutes he*ſhould be glad if I would 
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ſtep up ſtairs. — I believe, ſaid the land- 
lord, he is going to ſay his prayers, — — 
for there was a book laid upon the chair 
by his bed-fide, and as I ſhut the door, 
I ſaw his ſon take up a cuſhion. — — 

I thought, ſaid the curate, that you 
gentlemen of the army, Mr. Trim, never 
ſaid your prayers at all. ——T heard the 
poor gentleman ſay his prayers laſt night, 
ſaid the landlady, very devoutly, and 
with my own ears, or I could not have 
believed it. — Are you ſure of it? replied 
the curate?— —A ſoldier, an' pleaſe your 
reverence, ſaid I, prays as often (of his 
own accord) as a parſon ; —— and when 
he is fighting for his king, and for his 
own life, and for his honour too, he has 
the moſt reaſon to pray to God of any 
one in the whole world. —Twas well ſaid 
of thee, Prim, ſaid my uncle Toby. — 
But when a ſoldier, ſaid I, an' pleaſe 
your reverence, has been flanding for 
twelve hours together in the trenches, up 
to his knees in cold water, —or engaged, 
ſaid I, for months together in long and 
dangerous marches ;—haraſſed, perhaps, 
in his rear to-day ;—harralling others to- 
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morrow ; detached here ;—countermanded 
there ; — reſting this night out upon his 
arms ; — beat up in his ſhirt the next: — 
benumbed in his joints; — perhaps with- 
out ſtraw in his tent to kneel on; — he 
- muſt ſay bis prayers how and when he 
can, — I believe, ſaid I, — for I was 
piqued, quoth the corporal, for the repu- 
tation of the army, —I believe, an't 
pleaſe your reverence, ſaid I, that when 
a ſoldier gets time to pray, — he prays 
as heartily as a parſon—though not with 
all his fuſs and hypocriſy.— Thou ſhould'ſt 
not have ſaid that, Trim, ſaid my uncle 
Toby., —for God only knows who is a 
hypocrite, and who is not: — — At the 
great and general review of us all, cor- 

poral, at the day of judgment, (and not 


till then) — it will be ſeen who has done 


their duties in this world, —and who has 
not; and we ſhall be advanced, Trim, 
accordingly.—I hope we ſhall, ſaid Trim 
——It is in the Scripture, ſaid my uncle 
Toby; and I will ſhew it thee to-mor- 
row: — — In the mean time we may de- 
pend upon it, Trim, for our comfort, 
laid my uncle Toby, that God Almighty 
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is ſo good and juſt a governor of the 
world, that if we have but done our du- 
ties in it, —it will never be inquired in- 
to, whether we have done them in a red 
coat or a black one: —— I hope not, 
ſaid the corporal —— But go on, Trim, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, with thy Rory. 
When I went up, continued the corpo- 
ral, into the lieutenant's room, which I 
did not do till the expiration of the ten 
minutes, — —he was lying in his bed with 
his head raiſed upon his hand, with his 
. elbow upon the pillow, and a clean white 
cambrick handkerchief beſide it: — The 
youth was juſt ſtooping down to take up 
the cuſhion, upon which I ſuppoſed he 
had been kneeling—the book was laid 
upon the bed, ——and as he roſe, in 
taking up the cuſhion with one hand, he 
reached out his other to take it away at 
the ſame time. —Let it remain there, 
my dear, ſaid the lieutenant. | 
He did not offer to ſpeak to me, till I 
had walked up cloſe to his bed - de: — If 
you are Captain Shandy's ſervant, ſaid 
he, you muſt preſent my thanks to your 
maſter, with my little boy's thanks along 
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with them, for his courteſy to me ;—if he 
was of Leven's — ſaid the lieutenant. — I 
told him your honour was — Then, ſaid 
he, I ſerved three campaigns with him in 
Flanders, and remember him— —but tis 
moſt likely, as I had not the honour of 
any acquaintance with him, that he knows 
nothing of me. — — You will tell him, 
however, that the perſon his good-nature 
has laid under obligations to him, is one 
Le Fever, a lieutenant in Angus's — — 
but he knows me not, — aid he, a ſecond 
time, mufing ; — — poſſibly he may my 
ſtory— added he—pray tell the captain, 
I was the enſign at Breda, whoſe wife 
was moſt unfortunately killed with a muſ- 
ket ſhot, as ſhe lay in my arms in my 
tent, —I remember the ſtory, an't pleaſe 
your honour, ſaid I, very well. — — Do 
you ſo? ſaid he, wiping his eyes with his 
handkerchief, — then well may I —In 
ſaying this, he drew a little ring out of 
his boſom , which ſeemed tied with a black 
ribband about his' neck, and kiſſed it 
twice — Here, Billy,-faid he, —the boy 


flew acroſs the room to the bed-fide, — ' 


and falling down upon his knee, took 
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the ring in his hand, and kiſſed it too, 
then kiſſed his father, and ſat down upon 
the bed and wept. 


I wiſh, ſaid my uncle Toby with a 


deep figh, —I wiſh, Trim, I was aſleep. 
Your honour, replied the corporal, is 
too much eoncerned ; —— ſhall I pour 
your honour out a glaſs of ſack to your 
pipe ?-Do, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby. 
I remember, ſaid my uncle Toby, figh- 
ing again, the Rory of the enſign and 
his wife, with a circumſtance his modeſty 
omitted ;—and particularly well that he, 
as well as ſhe, upon ſome account or 


other, (I forget what) was univerſally pi- 


tied by the whole regiment;—but finiſh 
the ſtory thou art upon: — Tis finiſh'd 
already , ſaid the corporal, —for I could 
. Ray no longer, — ſo wiſhed his honour a 
good night; young Le Fever roſe from off 


the bed, and ſaw me to bottom of the 


airs; and as we went down together, 
told me, they had come from Ireland, 
and were on their route to join the regi- 
ment in' Flanders — — But alas! ſaid the 
corporal, — — the lieutenant's laſt day's 
march is over.—Tben what is to become 
of his poor boy? cried my uncle Toby. 
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It was to my uncle Toby's eternal ho- 
nour, — — though I tell it only for the 
ſake of thoſe, who, when cooped in be- 
twixt a natural and a poſitive law , know 
not for their ſouls, which way in the 
world to turn themſelves — — That not- 
withſtanding my uncle Toby was warmly 
engaged at that time in carrying on the 
fiege of Dendermond, parallel with the 
allies, who preſſed theirs on ſo vigorouſly, 
that they ſcarce allowed him time to get 
his dinner — — that neyertheleſs he gave 
up Dendermond , though he had already 
made a lodgment upon the counterſcarp ; 
and bent his whole thoughts towards the 
private diftreſſes at the inn; and, except 
that he ordered the garden-gate to be 
bolted: up, by which he might be ſaid to 
have turned the fiege of Dendermond into 
a blockade, — be left Dendermond to it- 
ſelf,—to be relieved or not by the French 
King, as the French King thought good; 
and only confidered how he himſelf ſhould 
relieve the poor lieutenant and his ſon. 

— — That kind Being, who is a friend 
to the friendleſs, [hall recompence thee 
for this, 
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Thou haſt left this matter ſhort, ſaid _ 
my uncle Toby to the corporal, as he 
was putting him to bed, —and I will tell 
thee in what, Trim.——In the firſt place, 
when thou madeſt an offer of my ſervices 
to Le Fever, —as fickneſs and travelling 
are both expenſive, and thou knoweſt he 
was but a poor lieutenant, with a ſon to 
ſubſiſt as well as himſelf, out of his pay. 
that thou didſt not make an offer to him 
of my purſe; becauſe, had he ſtood in 
need, thou knoweſt, Trim, he had been 
as welcome to it as myſelf — —-- Your ho- 
nour knows, ſaid the the corporal, I had 
no orders; — — True, quoth my uncle 
Toby, — — thou didſt very right, Trim, 
as a ſoldier, — but certainly very wrong 
as a man, } | 

In the ſecond place, for which, indeed, 
thou haſt the ſame excuſe, continued my 
uncle Toby ,— —when thou offeredſt him 
whatever was in my houſe, — thou ſhouldſt 
have offered him my houſe too: — — A 
fiek brother officer ſhould have the bet  -— 
quarters, Trim, and if we had him with 
us, —we could tend and look to him: 
Thou art an excellent nurſe thyſelf, Trim, £87 58 
Vol. IV. © | R 
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—and what with thy care of him, and 
the old woman's, and his boy's, and 
mine together, we might recruit him again 
at once, and ſet him upon his legs. — 
— EIn a fortnight or three weeks, 
added my uncle Toby, ſmiling—he might 
march ,—He will never march, an' pleaſe 
your honour, in this world, ſaid the cor- 
poral: — He will march, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, rifing up from the fide of the bed, 
with one ſhoe off: — — An' pleaſe. your 
honour, ſaid the corporal, he will never 
march but to his grave: —— He ſhall 
march, cried my uncle Toby, marching 
the foot which had a ſhoe on, though 
without advancing an inch, — he ſhall 
march to his regiment. — — He cannot 
ſtand it, ſaid the corporal, — — He ſhall 
be- ſupported , ſaid my uncle Toby; — 
He'll drop at laſt, ſaid the corporal, and 
"what will become of his boy? — — He 
ſhall not drop, ſaid my uncle Toby, firm- 


ly. — — A-well-o day, — do what we can 


for him, ſaid Trim, maintaining his point, 
— the poor ſoul will die: —— He. ſhall 
not die, by G—, cried my uncle Toby. 

—The accu 8P1K1T which flew up to 
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beaven's chandery with the oath , blulh'd 
as he gave it in — and the xEcorDING 
ANGEL as he wtote it down, dropp'd a 
tear upon the CNEL and; Wr it out 
for ever. 
| en; went to his Weben, 
— put his purſe into his breeches pocket, 
and having ordered the corporal to go 
early in the morning for a phyfician, — 
he went to bed and fell aſleep. 
The ſun looked bright the morning af- 
ter, to every eye in the village but Le 
Fever's and his afflicted ſon's; the hand 
of death-preſs'd heavy upon his eye-lids, 
— and handly could the wheel at the ciſ- 
tern turn round its circle, — When my 
uncle Toby, Who had roſe up an hour 
before his wonted time, entered the lieu - 
tenant's room, and without preface or 
apology, ſat himſelf. down upon the chair, 
by the! bed-fide, and independently of all 
modes and cuſtoms opened the cartain in 
the manner an old friend and brother of- 
ficer would have done it, and aſked him 
how he did, — how he had reſted in the 
night ,—what was his complaint, where 
was hid pain, —and what he could do to 
R 2 
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help him: —and without:giving him time 
to anſwer any one of the inquiries, went 
on and told him of the little plan which 
he had been concerting with the corporal 
the night before for him. 
Lou ſhall go“ home directly, Le Fe- 
ver, ſaid my uncle Toby, to my houſe — 
and we'll ſend for a doctor to fee what's 
the matter, — and we'll have an apothe- 
cary , — and the corporal ſhall be your 
nurſe; — and I'll be your ſervant, Le 
Fever. 6 as. 
There was a frankneſs in my uncle To- 
by, — not the effect of familiarity, — but 
the cauſe of it, — which let you at once 
into his ſoul, and ſhewed you the:good- 
neſs of his nature; to this, there was 
ſomething in his looks, and voice, and 
manner, ſuperadded, which eternally bee - 
koned to the unſortunate to come and 
take ſhelter under him; ſo that | before 


my uncle Toby had half finiſhed the kind 


offers he was making to the father, had 


the ſon infenfibly preſſed up cloſe to his 
knees, and had taken hold of the breaſt. 


of his coat, and was pulling it towards 
him. — The blood and fpirits of Le Fe- 
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ver, which were waxing cold and ſlow 
within him, and were retreating to their 
laſt citadel, the heut, — —rallied back, 
the film forſook his eyes for a moment 
he looked up wiſhfully in my uncle To- 

by's face, — then caſt à look upon his 
boy, — — and that ligament, fine as it 
was, — was never broken. — 

Nature inſtantly ebb'd again, — the 
film returned to its place ,—— the pulſe 
throbb'd — -— ſtopp'd again — —moved— 
Ropp'd — — ſhall I go on? —— No. 

Al that is ONPREN to be — is 
as follows: | 

That 'my uncle Toby, with young Le 
Fever in his hand, attended the poor lieu- 
tenant," as chief mourners to his grave. — 

When my uncle Toby had turned eve- 
ry thing into money, and ſettled all ac- 
counts betwixt the agent of the regiment 
and Le Fever, and betwixt Le Fever and 
all mankind , — there remained nothing 
more in my uncle Toby's hands ; than an 

old regimental coat and a fword; ſo that 
my uncle Toby found little or no oppoſi- 
8 255 from the world, in taking adminiſtra- 
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tion. The coat my uncle gave the corpo- 
ral; — wear it, Trim, ſaid my uncle To- 
by, as long as it will hold together, for 
the ſake of the poor lieutenant — and 


this, + ſaid my uncle Toby, taking up 


the ſword in his hand and drawing it 
out of the .ſcabbard as he ſpoke — and 
this, Le Fever, TÞ'll ſave for thee, tis all 
the fortune, continued my uncle Toby, 
hanging it upon, a crook, and pointing to 
it, —'tis all the fortune, my dear Le Fe- 
ver, which God has left thee; but if he 
has given thee a heart to fight thy way 
with it in the world, —and thou doeſt it 
like a man of honour, — tis enouth for us. 

As ſoon as my uncle Toby had laid a 
foundation, and taught him to inferibe a 
regular polygon in a circle;; he ſent him 
to a publick ſhool, where excepting Whit- 


ſuntide and Chriſtmaſs, at which times 


the corporal was pugctually diſpatched for 


him, — he remained to the ſpring of the. 


year, ſeventeen; when the Rory: of: the 
emperor's ſending his army into Hungary: 
againſt the Turks, kindling a ſpark of fice 
in his boſom, he left his Greek and La- 
tin without leave, and throwing. hiqſelf 
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upon his knees before my uncle Toby, 
begged” his father's ſword, and my uncle 
Toby's leave along with it, to go and try 
his fortune under Eugene. —Twice did my 
uncle Toby forget his wound, arid cry 
out, Le Fever! I will go with thee, and 
thou ſhalt fight beſide me — and twice he 
laid his hand upon his groin, and hung 
down his head in forrow and diſconſola- 
tion. 2 

My uncle Toby took down the [word 
from the crook, where it had hung un- 
touched ever fince the lieutenant's death, 
and delivered it to the corporal to brigh- 
ten up; — and having detained Le Fever 
a ſingle fortnight to equip him, and oon 
tract for his paſſage to Lehen = be pur 
the ſword in his hand ,—if thou art brave, 
Le Fever, ſaid my uncle Toby, this will 
not fail thee, —but fortune, ſaid he, muſ- 
ing a little, — fortune may — and if ſhe 
does, — added my uncle Toby, come back 
again to me, Le Fever, and we will 2 
thee another courſe. 

The greateſt injury could not have op- 
preſſed the heart of Le Fever more than 
my uncle Toby's paternal kindneſs; — he 
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| parted from my uncle Toby, as the beff 
of ſons from the beſt of fathers — both 
dropped tears — and as my uncle Toby 
gaye him his laſt kiſs, he ſlipped, fixty 
guineas, tied up in an old purſe of his 
ſather's, in which was his mother's ring, 
into his hand, — and bid God bleſs him. 
Le Fever got up to the imperial army 
juſt time enough to try what metal his 
ſword was made of, at the defeat of the 


Turks before Belgrade; but a ſeries. of 


unmerited miſchances had purſued him 
from that moment, and trod cloſe upon 
his heels for four years together after; he 
had withſtood theſe buffetings to the laſt, 
till fickneſs overtook bim at Marſeilles , 
from whence he wrote my uncle Toby 
word, he had loſt his time, his ſervices, 
his health, and, in ſhort, every thing but 
his ſword; — and was waiting for the firſt 
ſhip to return back to, him. | 


"'FORICK's DEATH. 
A FEW hours before Yorick breathed 


his laſt, Eugenius Rept in with an intent 
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to take his laſt ſight and laſt farewel of 
him. Upon his drawing Yorick's curtain, 
and aſking how he felt himſelf; Yorick 
looking up in his face, took hold of his 
hand, — — and, after thanking him for 
the many tokens of his friendſhip to him, 
for which, he ſaid, if it was their fate to 
meet hereafter, ho would thank him. again 
and again; he told him, he was within 
a few hours of giving his enemies che ſlip 
for ever, —I hope not, -anſwered; Euge-. 
nius, with tears trickling down his cheeks, 
and with the tendereſt tone that ever 
man ſpoke, — I hope not, Yorick,. ſaid 
he.— —Yorick replied, with a look up, 
and gentle ſqueeze of Eugenius's hand, 
and that was all, — but it cut Eugenius to 
his heart. — Come, come, Yorick, quoth 
Eugenius, wiping his eyes, and ſummon- 
ing up the man within him, — — my 
dear lad, be comforted, — let not all thy 
ſpirits and fortitude forſake thee: at this 
erifis when thou moſt wanteſt them 
who knows what reſources are in ſtore, 
and what the power of Gon may yet do 
for thee ?—Yorick laid his hand upon his 
heart, and gently ſhook his head ; for my 
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part, continued Eugenius, crying bitterly 
as he uttered the words, — I declare I 
Know not, Yorick , how to part with thee, 
and would gladly flatter my hopes, added 
Eugenius , cheering up his voice, that 
there is ſtill enough left of thee to make 
a biſhop, — and that I may live to ſee 
it. — 1 beſeech thee, Eugenius, quoth Yo- 
tick, taking off his night cap as well as 
he could with his left hand — —his right 
being ſtill graſped cloſe in that of Euge- 
nius, — —TI beſeech thee to take a view 
of my head. — I ſee nothing that ails it, 
replied Eugenius. Then, alas! my friend, 
ſaid Yorick, let me tell you, that it is fo 
bruiſed and miſ-ſhapened with the blows 
which have been fo unhandſomely given 
me in the dark, that I might ſay with 
Sancho Panga, that ſhould I recover, and 
© mitres thereupon be ſuffered to rain down 
from heaven as thick as hail, not one 
<.of them would fit it.“ —Y orick's laft 
breath was hanging upon his - trembling 
lips ready to depart as he uttered this 
yet fill it was uttered with ſomething of 
a Cervantic tone; — —and- as he ſpoke 
it, Eugenius could. perceive. a . ſtream. of 
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lambent fire lighted up for a moment in 
his eyes; —— faint picture of thoſe flaſhes 
of his ſpirit, which (as Shakeſpear ſaid of 
his anceſtor) were wont to ſet the table 
in a roar! to rillew off >£ 
Eugenius was convinced from this, that 
the heart of his friend was broke; he 
ſqueezed his hand, — —and then walked 
ſoftly out. of the room, weeping as he 
walked. Yorick followed Eugenius with 
his eyes to the door, — — he then cloſed 
them, — — and never opened them more. 
He lies buried in a corner of his church- 
yard, under a plain marble ſlab, which 
his friend Eugenius, by leave of his exe- 
cutors, laid upon his grave, with no more 
than theſe three words of inſcription, ſery- 
ing both for his epitaph, and elegy—— 


— 


Alas, poor YORICK ! | 


' 


Ten times a day has Yorick's ghoſt the 
conſolation to hear his monumental in- 
ſcription read over with ſuch a variety of 
plaintive tones, as denote a general pity 
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and eſteem for him; — — a footway croll- 
ing the church- yard eloſe by his grave ,— 
not a paſſenger goes by without ſtopping 
to cata look upon Re aghing 
as he walks as 


Alas * YORICK ! 
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Including the hiſtory of a good warm 
watch-coat , with which the preſent 
poſſeſſor is not content to cover his 
own ſhoulders, unleſs he can alſo cut 

out of it a petticoat for his ſon. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


n Turs ine piece was written by Mr. 
STERNE. in the year 1759, but, for private 
reaſons, was then ſuppreſſed. The reco- 
very of this ſatirical performance from ob- 
tivion „ as worthy of ſo maſterly a pen, 
will, it is hoped, be a ſufficient excuſe, 
-with all lovers of literary merit, for thus 
bringing it to publick view. 
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POLITICAL ROMANCE. 


SIR, 


IN my laſt, for want of ſomething bet- 
ter to write about, I told you what a 
world of fending and proving we have had 
of late, in this little village of ours, about 
an old caſt pair of black pluſh breech- 
es, which John, our pariſh-clerk, about 
ten years ago, it ſeems, had made a 
promiſe of to one Trim, who is our ſex- 
ton and dog-whipper.—To this you write 
me word, that you have had more than 
either one or two occaſions to know a 
good deal of the ſhifty behaviour of the 
ſaid maſter Trim — and that you are afto- 
niſhed, nor can you for your ſoul conceive, 
how ſo worthleſs a fellow, and [ſa worth- 
leſs a thing into the bargain, could be- 
come the occaſion of ſo much racket as I 
have repreſented. 
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8 though you do not ray end 
you could wiſh to hear any more about, 
it, yet I ſee plainly enough I have raiſed 
your curiolity; and therefore, from the 
ſame motive that I ſlightly mentioned it 
at all in my laſt letter, I will in this give 
you a full and very circumſtantial account 
of the whole affair. 

But before I begin, I muſt | firſt ſet you 
right in one very material point, in which 
I have miſled you, as the true cauſe of 
all this uproar amongſt us — which does 
not take its riſe, as I then told you, from 
the affair of the breeches, but, on the 
contrary, the whole affair of the breeches 
has taken its riſe from it.— To underſtand 
which, you muſt know, that the firſt be- 
ginning of the ſquabble, was not betwixt 
John the pariſh-clerk and Trim the ſex- 
ton, but betwixt the parſon of the pariſh 
and the ſaid maſter Trim, about an old 
watch-coat that had hung up many years 
in the church, which Trim had ſet his 
heart upon; and nothing would ſerve Trim 
but he muſt take it home, in order to 
have it converted into a warm under-pet- 
ticoat for his wife, and a jerkin for him - 
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ſelf againſt Winter; which, in a plaintive 
tone, he moſt humbly begged his Aden 
ence would conſent to. 

I need not tell you, Sir, who have fo 
often felt it, that a principle. of ſtrong 
compaſſion tranſports a generous mind 
ſometimes beyond what is ſtrictly right: 
the parſon was within an ace of being an 
honourable example of this very crime ;— 
for no ſooner did the diſtinct words 
petticoat — — poor wife — warm — Win- 
ter, ſtrike upon his ear— but his heart 
warmed — and before Trim had well got 
to the end of his petition (being a gentle- 
man of a frank open temper) he told him 
he was welcome to it with all his heart 
and ſoul, —-But Trim, ſays he, as you ſee 
I am but juſt got down to my liying, and” 
am an utter ſtranger to all pariſh matters, 
knowing nothing about this old watch - coat 
you beg of me, having never ſeen it in 
my life, and therefore cannot be a judge 
whether 'tis fit for ſuch a purpoſe, or, if 
it is, in truth, know not whether 'tis mine 
to beſtow upon you or not—you mult have 
a week or ten days patience till I can 
make ſome inquiries about it—and, if I 
S 2 
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find it is in my power, I tell you again, 
man, your wife is heartily welcome to an 
under-petticoat out of it, and you to a 
- jerkin, was the thing as good again as 
you repreſent it. 

- It is neceſſary to inform you, Sir, in 
this place, that the parſon was earnefily 
bent to ſerve Trim in this affair, not only 
from the motive of generofity, which I 
have juſtly aſcribed to him, but likewiſe 
from another motive, and that was by 
making ſome ſort of recompence for a mul- 
titude of ſmall ſervices which Trim had 
occaſionally dane, and indeed was conti- 
nually'doing (as be was much about the 
houſe) when his own man was out of the 
way. — For all theſe reaſons together, I 
ſay, the parſon of the pariſh intended to 
ſerve Trim in this matter to the utmoſt of 
his power. All that was wanting, was 
previouſly to inquire if any one had a 
claim to it, or whether, as it had time 
immemorial hung up in the church, the 
taking it down nfight not raiſe a clamour 
in the pariſh. Theſe inquiries were the 
things that Trim dreaded in his heart. — 
He knew very well, that, if the parſon 
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_ ſhould but ſay one word to the church- 
wardens about it, there would be an end 
of the whole affair. For this, and ſome 
other reaſons not neceſſary to be told you 
at preſent, Trim was for allowing no time 
in this matter — but, on the contrary, 
doubled his diligence and importunity at 
the vicarage-houſe — plagued the. whole 
family to death—preſſed his ſuit morning, 
noon, and night; and, to ſhorten my ſto- 
ry, teazed the poor gentleman, who was 
but in an ill Rate of health, almoſt out 
of his life about it. 

You will not wonder when I tell you, 
that all this hurry and precipitation on 
the fide of maſter Trim, produced its na- 
tural effect on the fide of the parſon, and 
that was, a ſuſpicion that all was-not 
right at the bottom. 

He-was one evening fitting alone in his 
fiudy, weighing and turning this doubt 
every way in his mind, and after an hour 
and a half's ſerious deliberation upon the 
affair, and running pver Trim's behaviour 
throughout—he was juſt ſaying to himſelf 
Sit muſt be ſo — when a ſudden rap at 
the door put an end to his ſoliloquy, and. 
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in a few minutes, to his doubts too; for 
a labourer in the town, who deemed him- 


ſelf paſt his fifty-ſecond year, had been- 


returned by the conſtables in the militia 


lik—and he had come with a groat in his 


hand to ſearch the pariſh-regiſter for his 
age. The parſon bid the poor fellow put 
the groat into his pocket, and go into the 
kitchen — then ſhutting the ſtudy-door, 
and taking down the pariſh-regiſter — — 
who knows, ſays he, but I may find 
ſomething here about this ſelf-ſame watch- 
coat? He had ſcarce unclaſped the book, 
in ſaying this, when he popped on the 
very thing he wanted, fairly wrote in the 
_ firſt page, paſted to the infide of one of 
the covers, whereon was a memorandum 


about the very thing in queſtion, in theſe 


expreſs words Memorandum. The great 
tc watch-coat was purchaſed and given 
« above two hundred years ago, by the 
lord of the manor, to this pariſh-church , 
<« to the [ole uſe and behoof of the poor 
ce ſextons thereof, and their ſucceſſors for 
e ver, to be worn by them reſpectively 


cin winterly cold nights, in ringing com- 


* plines, paſſing · bells, etc. which the (aid 
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lord of the manor had done in pity to 
„Keep the poor wretches warm, and for 
© the good of his own ſoul, for which they 
« were directed to pray,” etc. Juſt heaven! 
ſaid the parſon to himſelf, looking up- 
wards, what an eſcape have I had! give 
this for an under - petticoat to Trim's wife! 
I would not have conſented to ſuch a de- 
ſecration, to be Primate of all Eugland - & 
nay, I would not have diſturbed a fingle "oo. 
button of it for all my tithes. | | | 

Scarce were the words out of his BOY | 
when in pops Trim with the whole ſub- ; 
ject of the exclamation under both his 
arms — I ſay, under both his arms — for 
he had actually got it ript- and cut out 
ready, his own jerkin under one arm, 
and the: petticoat under thę other, in or- 
der to carry to the taylor to be made up, 
and had juſt ſtepped in, in high ſpirits, 
to ſhow the yer how ar it had 
held out. 1 

There are now many * Emiles ſub- | 
ſiting in the world, but which I have nei- = 
ther time to recollect or look for, which | 
would give you a ſtrong conception of the 
aſtoniſhment and honeſt indignation which 
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this unexpected ſtroke. of Trim's impu- 
dence. impreſſed upon the parſon's looks 
let it ſuffice to ſay, that it exceeded all 
fair deſcription — as well as all power of 
proper reſentment—except this, that Trim 
was ordered, in a ſtern voice, to lay the 
bundles down upon the table — to go 
about his bufineſs, and wait upon him, at 
his peril, the next morning at eleven pre- 
ciſely. — Againſt this hour, like a wiſe 
man, the parſon had ſent to defire John 
the pariſh-clerk , who bore an exceeding 
good character as a man of truth, and 
who, having moreover a pretty freehold 
of 'about eighteen pounds a year in the 
townſhip, was a leading man in it; and, 
upon the whole, was ſuch a one, of wham 
it might be ſaid, that he rather did honout 
to his office, than that his office did ho- 
nour to him — him he ſends for, with the 
churchwardens, and one of the fideſmen, 
a grave, knowing old man, to be preſent 
T for, as Trim had withheld the whole 
truth from the parſon, touching the watch- 
coat, he thought it probable he would as 
certainly do the ſame thing to others, 
Though this, I ſaid, was wiſe, the trouble 
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of the precaution might have been ſpared 
— becaule the parſon's character. was un- 
blemiſhed — and he had ever been held 
by the world in the eſtimation of a man 
of honour and integrity. — Trim's charac- 
ter, on the contrary, was as well known, 
if not in the world, at leaſt in all the 
pariſh , to be that of a little, dirty, pimp- 
ing, pettifogging, ambidextrous fellow, 
who neither cared what he did or ſaid of 
any, provided he could get a penny by 
it. This might, I ſaid, have made any 
precaution needleſs - but you muſt know, 
as the parſon had in a manner but juſt 
got down to his living, he dreaded the 
conſequences of the leaſt ill impreſſion on 
his firſt entrance among his pariſhioners, 
which would have diſabled him from do- 
ing them the good he wiſhed — ſo that, 
out of regard to his flock, more than the 
neceſſary care due to himſelf, he was re- 
ſolved nat to ly at the mercy of what re- 
ſentment might yent, or malice lend an 
ear. to. | | 97 * 
Accordingly the whole matter was 
rehearſed, from firſt to laſt, by the parſon, 
in the manner I've told you, in the hear- 
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ing of John the een and in the 
Preſence of Trim. 

Trim had little to ſay for himſelf, ex- 
cept © that the parſon had abſolutely pro- 
miſed to befriend him and his wife, in 
the affair, to the utmoſt of his power; 
that the watch-coat was certainly in his 
power, and that he r ſtill give * him 
if he pleaſed.” | 

To this the parſon's en was ſhort, 
but ſtrong, that nothing was in his pow- 
er to do but what he could do honeſtly 
that, in giving the coat to him and his 
wife, he ſhould do a manifeſt wrong to 
the next ſexton, the great watch-coat being 
the moſt comfortable part of the place — 
that he ſhould moreover injure the right 
of his own ſucceſſor, who would be juſt 
ſo much a worſe patron as the worth of 
the coat amounted to; and, in a word, 
he declared, that his whole intent in pro- 
mifing that coat, was charity to Trim, 
but wrong to no man—that was a reſerve, 
he ſaid, made in all caſes of this kind: 
and he declared ſolemnly, in verbo facer- 
dotis, that this was his meaning, and was 
ſo underfiood by Trim himſelf.” 


% 
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With the weight of this truth, and the. 
great good ſenſe and ſtrong reaſon which 
accompanied all the parſon ſaid on the 
ſubject—poor Trim was driven to his laſt 
ſhift—and begged he might be ſuffered to 
plead his right and title to the watch- 
coat, if not by promiſe, at leaſt by ſer- 
vitude. — It was well known how much 
he was entitled to it upon theſe ſcores — 
«that he had black'd the parſon's ſhoes 
without count, and greazed his boots a- 
bove fifty times—that he had run for eggs 
in the town upon all occaſions — whetted 
the knives at all hours—catched his horſe, 
and rubbed him down—that, for his wife, 
ſhe had been ready upon all occaſions to 
char for them; and neither he nor ſhe, to 
the beſt of his remembrance, ever took a 
farthing, or any thing beyond a mug of 
ale.” To this account of his ſervices, he 
begged leave to add thoſe of his wiſhes, 
which, he ſaid, bad been equally great. 
— He affirmed, and was ready, he ſaid, 
to make it appear, by a number of wit- 
neſſes, he had drank bis Reverence's 


health a thouſand times (by the by, he 


did not add, out of the parſon's own ale) 
| T 2 
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—that he had not only drank his health, 
but ' wiſhed it, and never came to the 
houſe, but aſked his man kindly how. he 
did—that in particular, about half a year 
ago, when his Reverence cut his finger in 
| paring an apple, he went half a mile to 
alk a cunning woman what was good to 
ſtanch blood, and actually returned with 
a cobweb in his breeches pocket. Nay, 
fays Trim, it was not a fortnight ago, 
when your Reverence took that ſtrong 
purge, that I went to the far end of the 
whole town to borrow you a cloleftool— 
—and came back, as the neighbours who 
flouted me will all bear witneſs, with the 
pan upon my head, and never thought it 
too much.” Trim concluded this pathetick 
remonſtrance, with ſaying, He hoped 
his Reyerence's heart would not ſuffer him 
to requite ſo many faithful ſervices by ſo 
unkind a return: that if it was ſo, as he 
was the firſt, ſo he hoped he ſhould be 
the laſt example of a man of his condi- 
tion ſo treated.” —This plan of Trim's de- 
fence, which Trim had put himſelf upon, 
could admit of no other reply than a ge- 
neral (mile. — Upon the whole, let me 
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inform you, that all that could be ſaid 
pro and con, on both fides, being fairly 
heard, it was plain that Trim, in every 
part of this affair, had behaved very ill— 
and one thing, which was never expected 
to be known of him, happened in the 
courſe of this debate to come out againſt 
him, namely, that he had gone and told 
the parſon, before he had ever ſet foot 
in his pariſh, that John his pariſh-clerk— 


his church-wardens, and ſome of the heads 


of the pariſh, were a parcel of ſcoundrels.” 
— Upon the upſhot, Trim was kick'd out 
of doors, and told at his peril never to 
come there again. 

At firſt, Trim huff'd and bounc'd moſt 
terribly — [wore he would get a warrant 
— that nothing would ſerve him but he 
would call a by-law, and tell the whole- 
pariſh how the parſon had miſuſed him; 
but cooling of that, as fearing the parſon 
might poſſibly bind him over to his good 
behaviour, and, for aught he knew, might 
ſend him to the houſe of correction, he 
lets the parſon alone, and, to revenge 
himſelf, falls foul upon the clerk, who 
had no more to do in the quarrel than 
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you or I—rips up the promiſe of the old 
——calt——pairof black—pluſh—breech- 
es; and raiſes an uproar in the town 
about it, notwithſtanding it had ſlept ten 
years—but all this, you muſt know, is 
looked upon in no other light but as an 
artful firoke of generalſhip in Trim to 
raiſe a duſt, and cover himſelf under 
the diſgraceful chaftiſement he has under- 
gone. — 

If your curioſity is not yet ſatisfed — I 
will now proceed to relate the battle of 
the breeches in the ſame exact manner I 
have done that of the watch- coat. 

Be it known then, that about ten years 
ago, when John was appointed pariſh- 
clerk of this church, this ſaid Trim took 
no ſmall pains. to get into John's good 
| graces, in order, as it afterwards appear- 
ed, to coax a promiſe out of him of a 
pair of breeches, which John had then 
by him, of black pluſh, not much the 
worle for wearing—Trim only begg'd, for 
God's ſake, to have them beſtowed upon 
him when John ſhould think fit to caſt 
them, — — | 


Trim was one of thoſe kind of men who. 
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loved a bit of finery in his heart, and 
would rather have a tatter'd rag of a bet- 
ter body's, than the beſt plain whole 
thing his wife could ſpin him. 

John, who was naturally unſuſpicious, 
-made no more difficulty of promiſing the 
breeches, than the parſon had done in 
promiſing the great coat; and indeed 
with ſomething leſs reſerve—becauſe the 
breeches were John's own, and he could 
give them, without wrong, to whom he 
thought fit. 

It happened, I was going to ſay unluc- 
kily, but ſhould rather ſay* moſt luckily, 
for Trim, for he was the only gainer by 
it, that a quarrel about ſome fix cc eight 
weeks after this, broke-out-betwixt the 
late parſon of the pariſh. and John the 
. clerk. Somebody (and it was thought to 
be. nobody but Trim) had put it into the 
parſon's head, that John's deſk in the 
*« church was at the leaſt four inches high- - 
< er than it ſhould be —that. the thing 
gave offence, and was indecorous, inaſ- 
© much as it approached too near upon a 
«level with. the parſon's deſk itſelf,” — 
This hardſhip the parſon complained of 
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loudly, and told Jobn, one day after 
prayers, he could bear it no longer 
« and would have it altered, and brought 
„down as it ſhould be.“ John made no 
other reply, but that the deſk was not 
of his raiſing— —that it was not one 
« hair-breadth higher than he found it— 
e and that as he found it, ſo he would 
c leave it. In ſhort, he would neither 
make an encroachment, neither would 
che ſuffer one.” —The late parſon might 
have his virtues, but the leading part of 
his character was not humility — ſo that 
John's ſtiffneſs in this point was not like- 
ly to reconcile matters. — This was Trim's 
harveſt. 

bis ground, away hies Trim to make his 

market at the vicarage. — What paſſed 
there I will not ſay, intending not to be 
uncharitable; ſo ſhall content myſelf with 
only gueſſing at it, from the ſudden change 
that appeared in Trim's dreſs for the bet- .. 
ter — — for he had left his old ragged 

coat, hat, and wig, in the ſtable, and 
was come forth ſtrutting acroſs the church- 
yard, elad in a good charitable caft-coat, 
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large hat and wig, which the parſon had 
juſt given him. — Ho ! ho! hollo, John, 
cries Trim, in an inſolent bravo, as loud 
as ever he could bawl — ſee here, my 
lad, how fine I am — The more ſhame 
for you, anſwered John ſeriouſly — Do 
vou think, Trim, ſays he, ſuch finery, 
gained by ſuch ſervices, becomes you, or 
can wear well? — Fy upon it, Trim, I 
could not. have expected this from you, 
conlidering/ what friendſhip you pretend- 
ed, and how kind I have ever been to 
you—how many ſhillings and fixpences I 
have generouſly lent you in your diſtreſ-- 
ſes ,—nay, it was but the other day that 
I promiſed you theſe black pluſh breeches 
L have' on. — Rot your breeches, quoth 
Trim; (for Trim's brain was half turned 
with his: new finery)' rot your breeches, 
ſays he, I would not take them up, were 
they laid at my door—give them, and be 
d—d: to you, to whom you like—I would 
have you to know I can have a better 
pair of the parſon's any day in the week. 
— John told him plainly, as his word 
had once paſſed him, he had a lpirit 
above taking advantage of his inſolenoe, 
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in giving them away to another—but, te 
tell him his mind freely, he thought he 
had got ſo many favours of that kind, 
and was ſo likely to get many more for 
the ſame ſervices, of the parſon, that he 
had better give up the breeches, with 
good nature, to ſome one who would be 
more thankſul for them. ] 
Here John mentioned Mark "vo 
(who, it ſeems, the day before, had aſk- 
ed John for them), not knowing they 
were under promiſe to Trim - *< Come , 
« Trim , ſays he, let poor Mark have 
« them—you know he has not a pair to 
* his a—: beſides, you ſee he is juſt of 
« my ſize, and they will fit to a T; where- 
. as if I give them to you, look 7, 
they are not worth much; and beſides , 
6 you could not get your backſide into 
* them, if you had them, without tearing. 
«them all to pieces.” —Every tittle of this 
was moſt undoubtedly true; for Trim, 
you muſt know, by foul feeding, and 
playing the good fellow at the parſon's, 
was grown ſomewhat groſs about the low-. 
er parts, if not higher; ſo that, as all 
John ſaid upon the occalion was fact, 
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Trim, with much ado, and after a hun- 
dred hums and hahs, at laſt, out of mere 
compaſſion to Mark, figns, ſeals, and 
delivers up. ALL RIGHT, inTEREST.,, AND 
PRETENSIONS WHATSOEVER , IN AND TO 
THE SAID BREECHES, THEREBY BINDING 


. HIS HEIRS, EXECUTORS, ADMINISTRATORS, 


AND ASSIGNS, NEVER MORE TO CALL THE 
SAID CLAIM in QUESTION. — All this 
renunciation was ſet forth, in an ample 
manner, to be in pure pity to Mark's na- 
| kedneſs — but the ſecret was, Trim had 
an eye to, and firmly expected, in his 
own mind, the great green pulpit-cloth, 
and old velvet cuſhion, which were that 
very year to be taken down — — which, 
by the by, could he have wheedled John 
a ſecond time, as he had hoped, would 
have made yp the loſs of the breeches 
ſevenfold. | 
Now, you muſt know, this pulpit- 
cloth and cuſhion were not in John's gift, 
but in the church-wardens, etc. However, 
as I (aid above, that John was a leading 
man in the pariſh, Trim knew he could. 
help him to 'em if he would — but John 
had got a ſurfeit of him— —ſo when the 
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pulpit-cloth, ete. were taken down, they 
were immediately given (John having a 

great ſay in it) to William Doe, who 
underſtood very well what uſe to make 
of them. ES *. 

As for the old te „ poor Mark 
lived to wear them but a ſhort time, and 
they got into the poſſeſſion of Lorry Slim, 
an unlucky wight, by whom they are 
ill worn — in truth, as you will gueſs, 
they are very thin by this time. | 

But Lorry has a light heart, and what 
recommends them to him, is this, that, 
as thin as they are, he knows that Trim, 
let him ſay what he will to the contrary, 
Rill envies the poſſeſſor of them, and, 
with all his pride, would be very glad 
to wear them after him. 

Upon this footing have theſe affairs 
ſlept quietly for near ten years— —and 
would have ſlept for ever, but for the 
unlucky kicking-bout, which, as I ſaid, 
has ripped this ſquabble up afreſh; fo 
that it was no longer ago than laſt week, 
that Trim met and inſulted John in the 
publick town-way before a hundred people 
—— tax'd him with the promiſe of the 
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old caſt pair of black breeches, notwith- 
ſtanding Trim's ſolemn renunciation — — 
twitted him with the pulpit-cloth and vel- 
vet cuſhion——as good as told him he 
was ignorant of the common duties of his 
clerkſhip ; adding very inſolently, that he 
knew not ſo much as to give out a com- 
mon. pſalm in tune. 

John contented himſelf by | hd k 
anſwer to every article that Trim had laid 
to his charge, and appealed to his neigh- 
bours, who remembered the whole affair 
— and, as he knew there was never 
any thing to be got by wreſtling with a 
chimney-[weeper, he was going to take 
his leave of Trim for ever. But hold— — 
the mob by this time had god round them, 
and their high mightineſſes inſiſted upon 
having Trim tried upon the ſpot. by 
Trim was accordingly tried, and after 
a full hearing, was convicted à ſecond 
time, and handled more roughly by one 
or more of them than even at the par- 
ſon's,— — 

Trim, ſays one, are yon not aſhamed 
of yourſelf, to make all this rout and 
diſturbance in the town, and ſet neigh- 
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bours together by the ears, about an old 
— — worn — — out —— pair of' caſt — — 
breeches , not worth half a crown? Is 
there a caſt coat, or a place in the whole 
town, that will bring you in a ſhilling, 
but-what you have ſnapped up, like a 
greedy hound as you are? | 

In the firſt place, are you not ſexton 
and dog-whipper, worth three pounds a 
year? Then you begged the church-war- 
dens to let your wife have the waſhing 
and darning of the church linen, which 
brings you in thirteen ſhillings and four 
pence ; and then you have fix ſhillings 
and eight pence for oiling and winding 
up the clock, both paid you at Eafter — 
the pounder's place, which is worth forty 
ſhillings a-year, you have got that too— 
you are the bailiff, which the late parſon 
got you, which brings — in forty ſhil- 
lings more. 

Beſides all this, you have fix pounds 
a-year, paid you quarterly, for being 
mole-catcher to the pariſh. Aye, ſays the 
luckleſs wight above-mentioned , (who was 
Randing cloſe by him with the pluſh breech- 
es on), you are not only mole-catcher, 
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Trim, but you catch ' STRAY 'CONIES 
too in the dark, and you pretend a li- 
cence for it, which, I trow; will be look - 
ed into at the next quarter-ſeſſions.” 1 
maintain it, I have a licence, ſays Trim, 
bluſhing as red as ſcarlet—I have a li- 
cence, and, as I farm a warren in the 
next pariſh,; I (will catoh conies every 
hour of the night. You catch conies! ſays 
a toothleſs old woman juſt paſſing by. 
This ſet the mob a-laughing, and ſent 
every man home in perfect good humour, 
except Trim, who waddled very ſlowly 
off with that kind of inflexible gravity, 
only to be equalled by one animal in the 
c—_— and * by none. 
I am, 
s. yours, etc, etc. - 


POSPORIPT. 
nn 
L HAVE broke open * letter to in- 
form you, that I miſled the opportunity 
of ſending'it by the meſſenger, who I ex- 
pected, would have called upon me in his 
return through this village to Vork: ſo it 
has lain a week or ten days by mew — 
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I am not forry for the, diſappointment, 
becauſe ſomething has fince;happened, in 
continuation of this affair, which I am 
thereby enabled to tranſmit to you, all 
under one trouble. 
| When I finiſhed the has account, I 
| thought (as did every ſoul. in the pariſh) 
Trim had met with ſo. thorough a. rebuff 
from John the, pariſh - elerk, and the towns- 
folks, who all took againſt him, that Trim 
would be glad to be quiet, and let the 
| matter reft. . 
| | But, it * It is not- half. an 3 
ago ſince Trim ſallied forth again, and 
having borrowed a ſow-gelder's horn, 
with hard blowing he got the Whole town 
round him, and endeavoured to raiſe a 
diſturbance, and fight the wohle battle 
over again — —alleged that he had been 
- uſed in the laſt fray worle thaw a dog, 
not by John the pariſh-clerk, for I ſhould 
not, quoth Trim, have valued him a ruſh, 
fingle hands — — but all the town fided 
with him, and twelve men in,buckram 
lat upon. me, all at once, and kept me 
in play at words ii for three hours 
| —_— 


- 
— — - 
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| Beſides, quoth Trim, there were two 
miſbegotted knaves in Kendal-green, who 
lay all the while in ambuſh in John's own 
houſe, and they all fixteen came upon 
my back, and let drive at me altogether 
— —a plague, ſays Trim, of all cowards! 
Trim, repeated this ſtory above a do- 
zen times, which made ſome of the neigh- 
bours pity him, thinking the poor fellow 
crack-brained, and that he actually be- 
lieved what he ſaid. 
After this, Trim dropped the affair of 
the breeches, and began a freſh diſpute 
about the reading-deſk, which I told you 
had occaftioned ſome ſmall diſpute be- .. 
tween the late parſon and John, ſome | 
years ago.— — This reading-deſk, as you 
will obſerve, was but an epiſode wove | 
into the main tory by the by; for the 4 
main affair was the battle of the breech- | 
es and the great coat.” | 
However, Trim being at laſt driven out _. 
of theſe two citadels — — he has ſeized 3 
hold, in his retreat, of this reading - deſk, | 
with a view, as it g- n 
| behind 2. | 
-I cannot ſay but the man; les Mühe Ie 
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out obſtinately enough; and, had his cauſe 
been good, I ſhould haye really pitied 
him. For, when he was driven out of the 
great watch-coat, you ſee he did not run 

away ;—fo, — he retreated behind the 
breeches, and when he could make no- 
thing of it behind the breeches, he got 
behind the reading-deſk. To what other 
hold Trim will next retreat, the politi- 
cians. of this village are not agreed. Some 
think his next move will be towards the 
rear of the parſon's boot; but, as it is 
thought he cannot make a long ſtand there, 
others are of opinion, that Trim will 
once more in his life get hold of the par- 
ſon's horſe, and charge upon him, or per- 
haps behind him ; but, as the horle is not 
ealy to be caught, the more general opi- 
nion is, that, when he is driven out of 
the reading-deſk, he will make his laſt 
retreat in ſuch a manner, as, if poſſible, 
to gain the elaſe- tool, and defend himſelf 
behind it to-the very laſt drop. 

If Trim . ſhould make this movement, 
by my advice, he Thould be left, beides 
his citadel, in full poſſeſſion of the field 

of battle, where 'tis certain he will keep 
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every body a league off, and may hop 
by himſelf till he is weary. Befides, as 
Trim ſeems bent upon purging himſelf, 
and may have abundance of foul humours 
to work off, I think he cannot be better 
placed. 

But this is all matter of ſpeculation— 
| Let me carry you back to matter of fact, 
and tell you what kind of ſtand Trim, 
has actually made behind the ſaid defk : 
* Neighbours and townſmen all, I will be 
[worn before my Lord Mayor, that John, 
«and his nineteen men in buckram have 
* abuſed me worſe than a dog; for they 
told you that I played faſt and go looſe 
« with the late parſon and him in that 
«01d diſpute of theirs about the reading- 
te deſk, and that I made matters worſe 
„between them, and not better.” 

Of this charge, Trim declared he was. | 
innocent as the child that was unborn— 
that he would be book-[worn he had no 
hand in it. 

He produced a ſtrong witneſs and more - 
over infinuated, that John himſelf, in-: 
ſtead of being angry for what he had 
done in 3 thanked him— — 


Us 
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Ay, Trim, ſays the wight in the pluſh 
breeches, but that was, Trim, the day 
before John found thee out. Befides, Trim, 
there is nothing in that; for the very year 
that you was made town's pounder, thou 
knoweſt well, that I both thanked thee 
myſelf, and moreover gave thee a good 
warm ſupper, for turning John Lund's 
cows and horſes out of my hard corn cloſe, 
which, if thou hadſt not done, (as thou 
told'ſt me), I ſhould have loſt my whole 
crop; whereas John Lund and Thomas 
Patt, who are both here to teſtify, and 
are both willing to take their oaths on't, 
that thou thyſelf was the very man who 
ſet the gate open—and after all, it was 
not thee, Trim, 'twas the: black-ſmith's 
poor lad who turned them out—ſo that a 
man may be thanked, and rewarded too, 
for a good turn which he never did, nor 
ever did intend. 

Trim could not ſuſtain this GN ON. 
ftroke—ſo Trim marched off the field with- 
out colours flying, or his horn ſounding , 
or any other enfigns of honour whatever. 


Whether, after this, Trim intends to 


rally a ſecond time—or whether he may 


A POLITICAL ROMANCE. 237 


not take it into his head to claim the vic- 
tory —— none but Trim himſelf can in- 
form you. 

However, the general opinion „ upon 
the whole, is this, that in three ſeveral 
pitched battles, Trim has been ſo trimm'd, 
as never diſafirous hero was trimmed de 
fore.— 


FINIS. 
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